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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 


Upon the day you hear it said 


of ** She is ae more ;” 
(Thank God | os earth nd more,) 
Feign net to grieve that I am dead, 


Your tears woud vex me in my grave. 
Why aud ,.o. weep for me, 
That never cared for me, 

Nor raised at need a band to save? 


Forget me—that is all I crave— 
When I am dead and gone, 
From hate and eavy gone, 
To rest within my quiet grave. 
E. A. M. 


STRONGHAND; 


A BOMANCE OF THE PRAIRIES. 





BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, 
AUTUOR OF “ PRAIRIE FLOWER,” “‘ QUBER 





OF THE SAVANNAN,” ETC., ETC. | 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
FATHER AND 808, 


Now that we bave given the reader all 
necessary information aboat the events ac- 
complished at the Hacienda del T we 
will resume our narrative at the peint where 
we were compelled to leave it—that is to 
eay, we will return to the village of the 
Papagos, and be present at the conversation 
between Tbusderbolt and Stronghand in the 
Pyramid. The two men, walk side b 
side, went up to the top of the Pyram 
They traversed the bridge of lianas thrown 
over the Quebrada at a great height, and en- 
tered the Pyramid on the right. They 
descended to the first floor—the Indians | 
they met bowing respectfully to them—and 
stopped before e securely fastened door. Oa | 

ing it, Thunderbolt gave it two elight | 
taps; an inner bolt was drawn, the door 
opened, and they went in. They had scarce 
crossed the threshold ere the young Indien | 
girl who had opened the door closed it 
after them. strange change had 


bi 

‘* Masia,” Thunderbolt said to the girl, 
“inform your mistress that her son has re- 
turned te the " 

in giving this order the old gentleman em- 
ployed Spanish, and not the Comanobe idiom 
which he had used up to the present, 

“The senora was already aware of her 
—_ return, sir,” Maria anaewered, with a 
smile. 

Ab!" said the old man, “then she has 
seen somebody.” 

‘The venerable Padre Fray Serapio came 
an hour ago to pay the senora a visit, and he 
is still with ber.” 

** Very good ; announce us, my child.” 

The gurl bowed and disappeared, returning 
“moment after to tell the two gentlemen 
thvt they could enter. They were then in- 
tioduced into a rather spacious room, lighted 
by four glazed winvows—an extrac 
luxury in such a place—in froat of wh 
bung heavy red damask curtains. This 
room, entirely lined with stamped Cordovan 
leather, was furnished in the Spanish etyle, 
with that good taste which only the Castil- 
ians of the old race have kept, and was, 
through its arrangement, half drawing-room, 
half oratory. Neara silver brasero two per- 
suns were sitting. 

Of these, one was « lady, the other a 
Franciscan monk ; both bad passed mid-life, 
or, to speak more correctly, were close on 
fifty years of age. 

The lady wore the Spanish garb fashion- 
able in ber youth—that is to say, some thirty 
years before. Although her bair was be- 

ming to grow white, and «= few deep 
wripkles altered the purity of Ler features, 
still it wae easy to see that she must have 
been very lovely once on atime. Her skin, 
of a tly olive bue, was extremely fine, 


3 


end in firm marked lines of her face the 
i character of the purest Aztec 
race could be recognised. Her black eyes, 


shaded by long lashes, and who+e corners 
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elegance of youth; and her exquisitely 
almost of a 
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welcome, my darling child,” 
said, opening her arms to ber 


oe 
Serapio,” Strong- 
hand at lemgth said, as be freed bieeeif from 
the gentle bondege; * bat is is a long time 
since 1 have had the pleasure of embracing 
my mother.” 
“Embrace your mother, my child,” the 
monk answered, with a smile; ‘‘a mother's 
caresses are the only ones thas do not entail! 
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“What are you about, padre?” Thunder- 
bolt asked; “ are you going to leave us al- 
ready?’ 

** Yes; and pray exouse me for going away 
#0 soon; but after a lengthened separation, 
you must bave much to say to one another, 


and a third person, however friendly be may | 


be, is always in the way at éuch a time. 
Moreover, my brothers and I have a good 
deal to ao at present, owing to se man 
white hunters and trappers being im the vil- 


Are you satisfied with your neophytes ?” 
The monk shook his b mournfully. 
“No,” he at length answered; ‘the In- 

diaas love and —— ua, owing to the pro- 
Sar have deigned to affuid us, Senor 


“Bilence!"” the chief interrupted him, 
with a smile; ‘‘no other name but that of 
Thunderbolt.” 

* That is trae; I always forget that you 
have surrendered the one received at your 
baptiom ; still it is one of the most nobie in 
the rage te Well,” be continued with 
a sigh, ‘“‘the will of heaven be done! The 
glorious days of conversion have passed since 
we have become Mexicans; the Indians no 
longer believe in the Spanish good faith, 
and sooner than accept our God, persist in 
their old errors, This makes me remember 
that I bave a favor to ask of you.” 

“Of me? Ob, it is granted beforeband, 
if it be in my power to satisfy you.” 








“If 1 may judge from the preparations | | 


see you making, this will be a serious expe- 
dition.” 

“Ie will,” the old man answered, pen- 
sively. 

“I bave noticed that generally, duria 
these expeditions, the wounded are left 
without assistance. 1 should like to ac- 
company the Indians, in order to attend to 
their wounds, afd console those whose 


-hurts are so serious that they cannot re- | 


cover; still, if the request appear to you | 
exorbitant, [ will recall it, though I shal! do | 
so relactantly.” 

The old gentleman gazed at the monk for 
& moment with an expression of admiration 
and tenderness impossible to describe. 

“I grant your request, padre,” be at 
length ssid, affectionately pressing his hand. | 
* Still 1 am bound to make one remark,” 

** What is it?” 

* You run a risk of falling into the hands | 
of the Mexicans.” 

** Well, what matter? Can they regard 
it as a crime if I perform on the battle-tield 
ae which my religion imposes on | 
mer” 

“Who knows? Perhaps they will regard 
you as a rebel.” 

* And in that case—” 

“ Treat you as such.” 

“That is to say—” 


“Yoo will rum a risk, father, of beiog 
shot ; and that is worth thioking abvut, | 


suppose. 

“You are mistaken, my friend; between 
duty and cowardice no hesitation is possibie. 
1 will dhe, if it be —bat with the | 
conviction that I have falfille! to the close 


THE CEREMONY OF THE SACRED HATCHET. 


her son, gently drow him towards her, and 
obliging him to sit down on an equipal, she 
lovingly parted off his forchead bis cluster- 
ing locks, and said in a sweet, harmonious 
voice, in which all the jealous tenderness of 
a mother was revealed. 

**I fad you sad, Diego; your face is pale, 
your features aro worn, and your eyes sparkle 
with a gloomy fire, What has happened to 
you Gatlag your absence?” 


“‘ Nothing extraordinary, mother,” be an- | 


swered, with an embarrassment he tried in 
vain to conceal. ‘ As usual, I bave busted 


| a great desl, travelled a long distance, and 
| con 
| doubtless, comes the pallor you notice upon 


uently, endured great fatigue; hence, 


my face.” 

The old lady shook ber bead with an in- 
eredulous air. 

‘+ A mother cannot be deceived, my boy,” 
she said, gently. “ Since you have beeu a 
man | have sce you returp only too often, 
alee! from long and perilous expeditions. 
You were fatigued—at times ill, but that was 
all; while to-day you are gloomy, rest- 


** Mother |” 

** Do not argue, for my mind is made up, 
and nothing will alter it. If you refuse me 
your confidence, beavea grant that you may 
select a confidant who understands you so 
thoroughly.” 

‘Ob, mother! this is the first time a re- 
proach bas passed your lips,” 

** Because, Diego, this is the first time 
you have refused to let me read your 


| heart,” 


' 


The young man sighed and hung his bead, 
without replying. Thunderbolt, who bad 


| hitherto been a silent spectator of the scene, 


gave Dona Esperanzs a meaning glanve, and 
walked up to wis son. 

** Diego,” be said to him, as he laid his 
band vn his shoulder, * you forget that you 
have to give me a report of the mission | eu- 
trusted to you.” 

Stronghand started, and eagerly sprang 


up. 
Ms That is true, father,” he replied; “ for- 
give me. 1 am ready to furnish you with 
ali the details you desire of what | have 
been doing dusing my absence from the vil- 
e.” 


“Sit down, my soo; your mother and I 
give you permission.” 

The young man took «@ chair, and after 
reflecting fur a few seconds, at a further 16- 
mark fiom hia father, be commenced the 
recital of all he had been doing while away. 
The narrative was jong, and insted veariy 
two bours; but we will wut relate it, because 


| the reader is acquainted with must of the 


facts the young man stated. 

Thunderbolt aod Dons E perauza listened 
without inter:uption, aud gave uvequivecal 
signs of the liveliest iaterest. When he bad 
concluded his story, bie mother fondly em- 
braced him, while cvmgratulating him on 
hie noble and geverouscouduct. Bat Toun 


| deroolt regarded the matter from another 


puiot of view. 
** Toen," he asked his son, ‘the man who 


| arrived with you is the majordomo of this 


the sacred mistion I have undertakes. Then | Don Hernando de Miguer!" 


you grant my request?” 
**1 do se, father, and thank you for hav- | 
ing made it.” 


and now the Lord be with you. I 
tire.” 


** You, father.” 
Though I am ao ladiaa by adoption, | 


| will not forget that Spanish biood flows ia 
** Blessings on your kindness, my son; | my veins, 
re- | call him, the amouat of he bills, and I will 


fou will pay thie Paredes, as you 


send them to Hermveiilo to be cashed bere- 


In spite of much pressing, the worthy | after. You did weil in bringing him with 
fatber insisted on going away, and was con- | you, for an bones; mas must not fall a vic- 
ducted to the door of the apartment by the tim toa villain. Alihvugh this affair does not 
two gentlemen, in spite of bis efforts to es- | in any way concern 4+, | am not sorry to do 
cape a mark of honor of which he comsider- | a service to an vid feliow-countryman. Let 
ed himeelf unworthy. When the door closed the majo:domo jeave the village this very 
after him, and the three persons were really | sight; in order tu picvent any aecident ov 


alone, Dena Esperanza, after a long look 





at the road, you will have him escorted to the 
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hacienda by Whistler sad Pacoari, and three 
or four warriors. They will be more than 
sufficient to frighten any scoundrels that 
may attempt to stop him; aed as, moreover, 
we are in a dircotion entirely opposed to 
that ia which the Hermoaiiiv read runs, no 
one will think of stopping bia,” 

“1 ean scoumpany him myself with your 
permission, father.’ 

The old ve hime 
glance, which com him te look down, 

No,” he replied; ‘'I want you here,” 


taigned re pees, father,” he said, with 


be rose. 

** Where are you going ?"’ 

‘To carry out your orders, father,” 

**Taere is no burry; the day is not very 
advaaced yet—-end | want to talk with you; 
ee return to your chair.” 

The young man obeyed. Thunderbolt re- 
flected for a moment, and then said — 

** How do you call this hacienda?” 

** El Toro,” 

** Let me see,” the old maa continued, as 
if striving to remember; ‘is it not built om 
the exact site of the ancient Cosala i” 

** Bo people say, father.” 

Dous Esperanza listened to this conversa- 
tion with considerable anxiety. In vein did 
she try to discover ber busbaad's mes x 
and ask hersclf why he thus obstina 
brought the conversation back to so weer d 
ous @ subject. 

** Ja lt not a strong place?” the sachem con- 
tinued. 

“Yes, father; substantially beilt, aad 
crowned with almenas.” 

‘In truth, 1 mow remember having seen 
itformerly! it isan excellent stratagical po- 
sitios.” 

Dona Esperanes looked at her husbaad 
with a t blended with slarm; she 
could neither account for his coldness nor his 
persistence, He continued— 

** Have you ever entered this hacienda?” 

** Never, father.” 

* That is vexatious; stil), | presume you 
are acquaiuted with sume of ite inbabitents, 
A man cannot save,” he added, ironically, 
‘* the life of such a map as thie Dun Hernando 
de Moguer must be, without bis trying to 
testify bis gratitude to the mau who did him 
the service,” 

‘I know not whether that is Dom Her 
nando’s ides, for 1 never had the honor of 
seeing bin.” 

**That is strange, Don Diego; ani I can- 
not uoderstand why you did not try te form 
his acquaintance; bowever, that is of little 
ovnsequence, as far as my plans are con- 
ceraea,” 

* Your plans, father?’ the young man 
asked, iu amazement. 

‘IT will explain pod sn that we intend to 
commence the ¢xpedition with a thunder- 
stroke; out first attempt will be to a ize the 
heal de Minas of Quitovar, where the main 
body of the Mexican forces is now collected. 
Tae Hacienda del Toro, situated scarce ten 
leagues from Auape, manding the three | 
roads to Hermosillo, Ures, and sonora, and | 
built at @ very strong position, is of immense 
importance te us for the success of the war 
I had thought of appointing you to carry it 
by surprise, but as you have no friends ia 
the place, aad seem not to care greatly about 
it, lot us amy BO mere Ow the subject. 1 will 
give the command of the expedition to 
Whistier and Paccari; they are two expe- 
rieveed chiefs, endowed with far frem com- 
won tact, aod will carry the hacienda by a 
surprise, because the Spaniards, not antiel- 
patieg seach an attack, will no. be om their 
guard. Aafor you, my soo, you will follow 
me to the Keal de Minas. Aud now, my dear 














Diego, | have nothing more to say to you, | 
and you ¢ab withdraw.” i 
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* What! you did refuse!" 
‘* No, father; on the contrary, I ardently 
to be entrusted with this confidential 


iy, father.” 
* Very ; that is settled. Now go and 
send off that Paredes, for it is time him 


to return to bie master. As for you, my roa, 
breathe not a syllable of = we oe 
cussed; you understand importance o 

discretion under such circumstances. Em- 
brace your mother, and leave us.” 

The young man threw himself inte bis 
mother's arms, who tenderly embraced him, 
and whispered in bis ear, ‘‘ Hope,” 

Then he withdrew, after bowing reepect- 





“ No,” eve anewered with a gentle smile; 
+ pat I believe that | understand them.” 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
TUE MATCHET. 

Stronghand quitted the Pyramid in a state 
oe ad haga be Ss Pee 
mo ] sear 
imoessaatiy recurred to his mind, and led 


him to that Dooa E+peransa, with 
that miracu intuition heaven has gives 
to motbers, that may discover the most 


they 

hidden feelings of their children, bad di- 
vined the seoret be fancied he had buried in 
the remotest corner of his heart, aud which 
he did not dare svow to himself. On the 
other hand, the strange conversation he bad 
held with bis father, and the proposal which 
concluded it, plunged him into extraordi- 
nary perplexity. [is father's conduct ep- 
peared to him extraordinary, in the sense 
that be did not undesatand how the old gea- 
tleman, whe justly enjoyed among the In- 
dians a reputation for stainless boner, could 
be preparing trencherously to attack the 
mae to whose succor be came at the same 
moment with such noble disiateresteduess. 
All this seemed to him illoyical, incompre- 
hensible, and in direct opposition with 
the wer! ‘hope which be fancied he 
could atill beer buzzing in bis ear, Still, as 
he was obliged to crows the torrent, aad go 
some distance before reaching his calli, he 
had time to restore some degree of order ia 
his ideas, and resume his coolness and self 
mastery before he reached bis own door 
Two men were standing there— Whistier and 
Peecari. 

“Come slong, Stronghand,” the trapper 
shouted, #0 soon as he saw him; ‘ we bave 
been waiting for you a long while.” 

** Waiting for me!" he asked, in surprise. 

“Yes. pparrow Hawk warced us, oo the 
part of Thunderbolt, that the chief aad m, 
self were to hold ourselves in readimess to 
ercort the man who entered the village with 
you wherever be thiaks proper to ge.” 
“Ab! Whisetier bas spoken well,” 
remarked, laconivally 
** What elec has happened ?”" 
‘Nothing, except that Thunderbolt has 


eccari 





made this man « present of a mule, laden 
with rich wares, ae Sparrow Hawk seys. 
Bat go on, and be will tell you ebout it him 
asif.” 

Btroagband entered, and found the major- 
domo busily engaged ia making his prepara 











tions for @ start. Bo soun a+ he saw the 
hunter, Paredes eagerly walked up to bim, 
and shook bis hand several times. 

‘You are welcome, comrade,” he said 
‘Carai!l yeu are a man of your word, #0 
forgive me.” 

“ Forgive you for what?" the young mau 
asked, wit : a smile. 

* For h.ving doubted you, caramba.” 

** Doub.ed me?” 

“Yes, on my word. When I saw you 
leave me this morning in this bole, like a 
useless or nexious asimal, | doubted your 
sincerity. Ina word, as you know, anger is 
an evil counsellor; stili, all sorts of stupid 


| thougbts occurred to me, and | was on the 


poiat of ranning away.” . 
* You would have done wrong.” 
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eee it now; beoce I feel quite 
my folly, and beg }ou once 


© elencenes,” the benter eld, witli 


syllable. 

** That will be the best.” 

“Beeasy. Ab! that reminds me that, as 
I have received the mosey from you, you 
Here they are, and 


The hunter took the bille and concealed 
them in hie borom. There wass moment of 
silence. The majordomo walked about the 
calli with an air of embarrassment, thoogh 
was pow finished, and the buuter 

that be had something to say, 


it, 

** Come,” b > ** what olee le 
there that troubles you, my friend? Let 
me bear.” 

“On my faith,” the Mexican = at 
length oy a resolution, * I con eve that 


to for the service = have done me, 
and I should not like to leave without doing 
so; bat, usleckily, it embarrasses me more 
than I can exprees.” 

“What, ie thet all?” the bunter said, 
wey. Why that ts a very matter.” 

‘Ie ir” remarked, with surprise. 
“* Well, you will sot believe that I bave been 
racking my braiue over it for more than half 
an hear, aad broug!t nothing oat.” 

Because you seek badiy, my friend; 
that ie all.” 
ou have found it?” 

** You shall see.” 

* Carai! you cannot imagine what pleasure 
you will cause me.” 

“You know that I frequently buat in 
your parts?” 

** Yes; 1 am aware of that.” 

* Well, the first time I fined myself near 
the bacieoda, | will come and ask hospitality 


gf 


° yes.” 

* Ab! that ie what I call a good idea; and 
even if you brought ten comrades with you 
you would see how I should receive you. j 
only eay thie mach—I am in a position te 
treat you well,” 

“I take you at your word; #o that is set- 
tled.” 

“You pledge me your wordt” 

“1 do.” 

“Very goo?, Now I eball start heppy. 
Come by day or night, as you may think 
proper, and you will always be welcome.” 

“ET fancy it would be rather difficult to 
got into the hacienda by night.” 

*“Notetall, You will only have to men- 
tion my pame.” 

Well, that is settled; and now be off. 
Oaly four hours of daylight remain, eo do 
not delay any longer.” 

**You are right; eo good-by, Do not be 
long ere you rewiad me of my promise.” 

** { will beer you in mind,” 

They left the calli, Keven or eight hunters 
and Indiane were mounted, and awaiting at 
the door their guest's good pleasure to start. 
The majordomo shoot the hunter's hand for 
the last time, mounted bis pane, gare the 
signal for departure, and the little band 
started at « gallop through a crowd of wo- 
men and chilaren that had collected through 
ouriosity. Stronghand looked after them ee 
long as he could see them, and then thoughbt- 
fully returned to the calli, For a very long 
time he remained plunged in earnest thougbt, 
then he stamped hie foot onately, and 
exclaimed, in Spanish—‘' Ne; a thousand 
times no. 1 will not take advantage of the 
man's kindness to abuse his conficence like 
a coward, It would be a dirgraceful deed.” 

These words doubtless contained the re- 
eult of the hunter's reflections, and were the 
expression of the resolutions he had just 
formed. 

Several days elapsed, and nothing of an 
interesting wature ooourred in the village. 
The military committee sat several hours 
daring the interval, The plan of the coming 
campaign was defnituly arracg-d, aud the 
collection of the ladian forces was the only 


a 


Their cause is jost; give them the scalps of 


their enemies, that they may attach them 
to their waistbelte, Heil, O eun! ail bail!” 

All the lodians repeated ia chorus— 

* Hail, O eun! all bail!” 

Then they rose to their feet. The first 
part of the mysteries of the great mecicine 
was accom pli , aod the sorcerer retired. 
The trachesto, or public crier took his place, 
and invited the priacipal chiefs of the con- 
federation to dig ap the war-hatchet. This 
characteristic ceremony consists in going in 
procession into the medicine lodge, where 
the oldest chief, digs up the ground with 
hie ecal le at a spot tne sorcerer in- 
dicates, draws out the great war-hatchet, 
the emblem of the the strife about to com- 
mence, When the hatchet is unburied, the 
chiefs qeit the hut in the same way as the 
entered it, At their bead marches, wi 
the chief entrusted with the sacred token 
of the nation, and the brave of the great 
calumet, the obief who has dug up the 
betcbet, which he holds with bo'h hands to 
his breast, with the edge turned outwards, 
On leaving the lodge the cbiefs silently draw 
up in front ef the ark of the first mas, 
the war-post, and chance devides 
which objef shall bave the honor of dealing 
the first blow on the embiamatic post with 
the 


ndians, like all primitive 
are extremely superstitious; henoe they at- 
tach an immense importance to this cere- 
mony, because they fancy they can draw a 
the way in which the blow 
of the notch 
. Lote were 
drawn, and chance selected Strongband, A 
flatteriog murmur greeted thie name, which 
was loved by the Indians, and belonged to a 
man whom they regarded as one of their 
greatest heroes. Strongband quitted the 
ranks, walked into the open space in front of 
the atk of the firet man, and seising the 
hatehet which the chief presented to 
him, he raised it above bis head, whirled it 
round with extreme dexterity, aed then 
dealt a terrible stroke at the war post. The 
blow was dealt with such vivience, the 
h the wood so deeply, that 
when the sorcerer attempted to with iraq it. 
according to the usaal custom, in spite of all 
his efforte he could not eucceed, and was 
obl ged to give up the attempt. 

The warciore uttered a shout of joy, which, 
spreading along the crowd a:sembied to wit- 
nees the ceremony, was soon converted into 
a bideous clamor. The war would be lucky. 
The omens were excellent. Never, even by 
the confession of the oldest sachems, had 
such a blow been dealt the post. Stronghand 
was congratulated by the obie(s and warriors 
who were delighted at the result he had ob- 
tained. When the hatchet was at length re- 
moved from the post, the warriors retired to 
make way for the equaws, and the scalp- 
dance bexan. 

Thies dance is exclusively performed by 
women, and in this eff.ic alove the men 
make way for them. This dance, whic is 
regarded as sacred by the untemed Indian 
nations, only takes place under grand cir- 
cumetances—at the beginning of an expedi 
tion, or at ite close, when it bas been suc- 
conful—that is to say, when the warriors 
bring back many ecalps aad horses, and have 
suffered po lowes themeelves. Tue women 
di pley an excitement in this dence which 
speedily degoverates into a frenzy, and which 
fille the minds of the warriors with martial 
ardor, 

When all the rites were performed, the or- 
der was given for each warrior to prepare his 
horees, his weapons, and bis provisions, for 


é 








the expedition might set out at any moment. 
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Do not send money by the Express Com- 
panies, unless you pay :beir charges. Always 
be sure to name your Pos-oilice, County, 
and State. 

BEWING MACHINE Premium, For 30 
subscribers at §2,50 apiece—or for 90 sub- 
ecribers and $60—we will send Grover & 
Baker's No. 23 Machine, price $55. By re- 
mitting the difference of price in cash, any 
higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 
subscriber in a Premiam List, inasmach as 
he pays $2.50, will get the Premiam Steel 
Engraving. The lists may be made up con- 
jointly, if desired, of Tux Post and the 
Lapr's Farenp. 

Bamples of Tun Post will be sent for 5 
conte—of the Lady's Friend for 10 conte, 
Samples of both will be sent free to those 
desirous of getting up clube. 

Addrees 
HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
819 Walaut St., Philadelphia. 


TTTHTHG RRS 
BACK NUMBERS. 


We have still a fair supply of the back 





pumbers which contain the whole of Leonie's 
Mystery, and a large amount of other in- 
teresting reading—bcing admirable enter- 
tainment for the long winter evenings. A 


great chance for new subscribers. 
—_— OS 

Tut Prairie Farmer ia informed that John 
P. Alexander, the king of live stock men in 
the United States, has made an assignment 
of his property for the benefit of bis credi- 
tore, His liabilities are stated at $1.000.000, 
while bie assets foot up from $100,000 to 
$200,000 more than that. Mr. Alexender's 
residence is in Morgan county, Illinois, 
where be owns an immense stock farm. 
Two or three years since he bought the cele- 
brated Ballivan farm, known as ‘ Rroad- 
| lande,” in Douglas county, containing 27,000 
| acres. It wae reported a short time since 








thing that delayed the outbreak of hoatili- | The Paparos chiefs bad succeeded in collect- | that be had sold Broadlands for $600,000, 


thea. 


Whistler returned vo the village four | ing beneath their totems 30,000 warriors, all | but from rome cause the sale was wot con- 


days after his departure, and reported to the | mounted on excellent horses, and about 4000 | eummated. This is probably the heaviest 


hunter that Paredes reached the hacienda 
without any accident, and nothing had dis- 
turbed the tra: quillity of the journey. 

In the meanehile, the different Indian 
tribes forming the great confederation of 
the Ispanoe began Mocking tato the village. 


armed with guna. It is true that the Indi ns 
though so ekiiful in the use of the ax+, the 
lanve, and the bow, are deplorable marke- 


| men, aod have an icstinctive dread of fire- 





aim, Bull, come of them succeed in aitain- 


| failure of any agricultural man yet recorded 
in the history of the United States. 


Tue Springfield Republican telle this 
| orme, which prevents their taking a proper | story:—‘' A certain Hampshire County far- 


mor, @ temperance man, by the way, who is 


Ere long there were no quartere left tor | ing a relative skill, and are dangerous in «| justly prowd, of his fine imported stock, re- 


them, and they were compeljed to camp on 


fight. But the greatest strength of the In- 


| cently fancied that one of hie best milkers 


the piain, whica, however, was vo bardebip | dian army consisted of the rixty or eighty was stricken with cattle disease, and ecnt in 


to mea accustomed to brave all weather. 
Ou the twelfth dey after Paredes’ departare, 
the public orier convened all the chie # toe 
general meeting at sunset, in order to per- 


form the mystic rites of the great medicine | chiefs a» generals of division: they were | and asked—‘ Have yeu ~* | 





before opening paign. At the mo- 


white aod balf-vbreed hunters, whom the 
hope of plunder bad induced to join them. 

Thuncerbolt, while retaining the supreme 
command of the army, appointed three 





| Sparrow Hawk, Whistler aod Peccari. 


| @ great fright for the village farrier, a ne'er- 
| do-well sort of a fellow, whom he bad often 
| lecuured for hie tippliog propensities, Dick 
came, examined the animal, looking grave, 
whiskey or 
the farmer. 


brandy handy?’ ‘No,’ sai 


ment when tue san disappeared below the | Stronghand took the command of twenty- |‘ Pat, run to the draggiet as soon as possible, 
horizon im ciouds of purple vapor, the five waite hunters, whom be selected among and tell bim I want a quart of brandy for 
amaniaio, or first sorcerer of the uation, | the bravest and most honorable, avd was eu- | medical purposes.’ Woen the liquor arrived, 
mounted the roof of the medicice but, and | trusted with a special mission by bis father. Dick took the bottle, uncorked it, smelt of 


by a sign commande: siieace. 


| All being thea ia readiness to begin the war, 


it, and, taking a good driok, put the bottle 


“Tae sua bas withdrawn ite vivifying | the Indians, according to their jovariable in bis pocket, saying—* Your cow will be all 


heat from us," be esi! in e powerful vorce 
“the earth is covered with darkness, and 
this is the mystic hour when maa must pre- 
pare for the struggle with the genius of evil 
—begin the great medicine." 

At the same animals of evary de- 
sorption appeared fro@ all the lodges, from 
the corners of the streets, gliding down the 
ladders of the pyramids, or comiog from 
the plain; quadrapeds, wirds, and reptiles 
collected in the village square, with horrible 
cries, overflowed the streets on all sides, 
aad out over the country for a league 
These avimals were indian chiefs, 
clothed im the skins of the benste they 
wished to & Net only do she Ia- 
imitate with rare perfection the dif- 
ferent ores of animals, but taey have also 
made a «epecial study of their manners, 
habits, moges of progression, aad even of 
the way in which they cat and sleep. Noth- 
can furnish an idea of the horrible 
concert compored of there crice—bissea, 
enappieg, oud roars, mingled with the turi- 
ous barkiog of the dogs, Tuere was some- 
thing ~ 1 2 and priatiive that powerfally 

At intervals «i- 
re-eatabliahed, and the 
Whe the esti poimcipis couquesea * he 

Ie the evil t 

; “bewe my brothers wampled 


F 


: 


| custom, only awaited a moonless night to in- 
vade the territory of their enemics under 
cover of the darkoesa, 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


| 
| t@ Tax Five Teets or Farenpsnir.— 
' 1, Lend your friend a good umorelis, aad 
live to see it back again. 

2. Invite bim to your club, and treat bim 
to cold mutton, and find that he forgives 


you. 
8. Ask bim to port ao letter, and learn 
within a week that he has ectual'y done so. 
4 Cat a gash in bis new b liard-cloth 
without roftling bis temper. 


emiling at your clumeiness. 


fashioned words is sometimes curious Take, 
for inetance, such words as *‘ prithee” and 
** marry,” both terme of asseveratien. 
** Prithee” ts pla:w!y a corruption of ** I pray 


times, s mede of swearing by the Vi gia 
Mary. ry also, ‘‘ marrow-boues” for the 
“i'l bring bim down upon his 
y"—thet ir,“ i'll make him 


i 


py Ae has written a 


im that 
state, and askiag to be appointed state exe- 





knees as be dues to the Virgin | every attack hes been 
the 


| right presently; | bave pulled a thorn oat o 
ber foot’ walked off.” 


tw” New Hawranrms.—The late elec- 
tion in New Hampebire did not result in a 
choice of Govervor by the ne candi- 
| date receiving a ms jority of all the votes cast. 
| Weston (Dem.) had over 100 plurality. The 
election now goes to the Legislature, which 
| being Democratic, will result ia the choice of 
Werton. The three Congressional districts 

| were carried by the Demoorate, 
CH it is rumored that a marriage bas 
been array ged between the Princess Beatrice, 
| fifth daughter and sinth cbild of Queen Vic- 


5. Tread upon bis gouty toe, and see him | toris, and the Marquisof Ely. Tae Princess | a paper which does not retail scandal will 


is now ia ber fourteenth year. having 


been 
6H The oricia of some of the old- bornonthe 14tn of April, 1857. The Mar- | 


quis was botn in 184+. 
| gg The battie-fields in the North of 
| France threaten to become the focus of a 


' pestilence. Dead Bodies are found floating 


thee.” “Marry” was ovigioaily, im Popich im the dykes and mupobes. Active measures character by iusinuation aod mmuendo, the 


| bave been taken for their interment. 


CH A new cattle disease has pecs le8 penpte es ch enna al tin 

alive bat — of crimes the mest -- 2. Le 
minutely described 
man hes columns. — 


iw Mercer county, I. Tae animale 
|@ few houre after the attack, end so far 
fatal. One 


lost twenty-three head in three or four days. 
CH” A wiceral which performs al! the 


slature, advocating the duues of soap, and bas aa aromatic odor, 
pusishment 


| bae been discovered in exbeustioss quaati- 
| thes, mear lows City.—N. FY. Standard. 
| this to be set down as solid lye? 


Tue Reve.ation or Joux: With Notes 
Critical tory 
w 
ao 


vabotarty 


ti 


Some roe Becton toy 

pe commentators of 
ceurme views of thas 
PE 3h 


i 
: 


itecif; out of the qotast peeeinte of the 
Old Testament; and out of aocient history. 


Heant's Ease. By the author of the 
‘Heir of Recclyffe.” New York: D. Ap- 
pleton & Co. This is a new edition of a 
novel of Eoglish life, written in the quiet 
bat attractive style of ite well-known au- 
thorees—Miss Yonge. Charming pictures of 
both rugal and fashionable life are given. 
It will afferd excellent summer reading. 

Vena; on, Tne Rus*ian PRincess AND 
THe Enotisn Eant. Published by D. Ap- 
poem 220., Bow York; aad also for sale 

y Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Phiiada 
A new sutboress to American readers, and 
said to be a good one. 

Tas TRANSATLANTIC MONTHLY. The 
April number contains ite usual variety of 
articles from the foreign periodicals, Pub- 
lished by L. R. Hamersiey & Co, Philada. 





The Admiral's Soup. 


cook 

flag-sbip and prepared his meals with his 
own hands. A white powder was always 
present to bis imaginativa whenever he par- 
took of food. He thought of it when awake, 
and dreamed of it while sleeping. 

Now it happened that being on shore in 
Buenos = one day, he stepped into the 
store of Mr, P . and was measured fora 
pair of boote, In due time they were finished 
and sent off to the Admiral. 

The boots seemed to please bim very well, 
but just as he was in the act of trying them 
on, be bappened to invert one of them, and 
horrors ou borrors, what did be discover but 
the inevitable white powder in each boot. 
To say be was livid with rage would but 
pocrly express the passion which swept 
across his breart. He iustantly summoned 
one of his officers and directed bim to pro- 
ceed to Mr. P——'s and request bis company 
at dioner. 

The officer baving departed, the old ad- 
miral, knife in hand, commenced to cut up 
both boots, which be placed in a saucepan 
of water and set on the stove to boil. 

While the admire] was making the soup 
Mr. P—— bad received the invitation to 
dine, It would not bave done to decline the 
invitation, so he eccepted it and commenced 
getting ready to accompany the officer who 
brought the message. By-and-by the boat 
was reported to the admiral as returning, 
and he forthwith emptied the contents of his 
saucepan into a tureen and sat down to 
await the arrival of hie victim. Pretty soen 
P—— stepped on board and was ushered 
into the cabin. The admiral received him 
with a bland smile. 

“Sit down, Mr. P——,.” he said, “ you 


have made me an excelient pair of boots . 


P—— was flattered. ‘‘i am very glad 
you like them, admiral,” he replied. 

The admiral gave a nervous start, and 
gezed into the tureen; after wtich he 
stepped into his etate-room and reappeared 
with a pistol in ove hand and an enormous 





| proportions as to make it one of general in- 
Is | terest. The anmua!l production is now esti- 
mated at about 125,000 machines. | 


spoen in the other. He then requested 


A good story is told at the of | tante. 
sow expense 





| P—— todraw up to the table, and placing 
| the spoon ia the tureen, while an ungovern- 

able passion soused him almost to fury, ex- 
claimed: 

“Now, you infernal rascal, drink every 
drop of that soup, or I'll blow your brains 
out. 

P— comprehended the situation, avd 
knew the admiral too well to besitate. So | 
he at once commenced to swallow the soup 
made from the boots on which he had be- 
stowed so much care It was a difficult feat 
to perform, for the broth was hot and more- 
over not very palatable, but the admiral 
stood by his side with a cocked pistol, and 
the thing bad to be done, 

When the last drup was drained, poor 
P—— was placed in a boat and sent on shore, 
and for weeks afterwards was confined to | 
his bed from an overdose of boot soup, It 
is only necessary to add that the soap-stone | 
powder which was sifted into the boots was | 
the innocent cause of the admiral’s wrath. | 
P——"s friends eaid that for years after- 
wards he never had occasion to use a ca- 
thartic. 








| 
Personal Geoesip. 
There are certain newspapers in this, 
country, says the Commercial Bulletin, which 
exist by pandering to a craving for personal 
goesip, and the retailing of the private de- 
taile of men's and women’s lives. Such a 
literature is daily baviog its evil effects, and 
there are many sheets which, though ‘they 
aim to be respfctable, canvot resist what 
they appear to think the * tendency of the 
age.” These sensational Paragraphs and in- 
terviews are creating a popular taste which 
| 1 as bad ae it well cau be. If this goes on, 








| become ** stupid,” and wil! luce its pepalarity. 


It bad enough for news 
}each other; but this isa ver anal na ae 


| fence to the public, when compared with 
| the invasion of bomes, and the laying bare 
| their troubles, the defamation of private 


arrogant intrusion of reporters on al! sorts 


of newspaper 





tw” The manufacture of reaping and 
mowing machines has attained such large 

















the coantry. 

Me And ye oe 
ow, those 

those at a ebilliog blue. ae 

ta A youth named Hegerman shot hin- 

self deed at Hamilton, Obio, rather than 


ftalfill penn, 
tar Ae ald taohe esys that during leap- 


year, the laiies jamp at every offer of mar- 
the term. 

Ga” When » man's business is rapidly 

running ae it is time for bim to think of 


up. 
“ar lt @ somewhat curicus fact thats 
see takes most ¢'s when hardest at 
wor 
€37" Sterne’s father was killed in a duel 
which originated in high words about « 


goore, 

¢@” Several persons bave recently heen 
poisoned by the paint on masks worn at 
marquerade parties. 

tar In Wilmiogton, N. C., it ie certain 
death to ask a man if be ever told water- 
melons. 

(3 The man who didn’t believe in ad- 
vertising bas gone into partnership with the 
sheriff, and they are going to have an auction. 

oll A girl named Mclntyre, who was 
taken captive by Indians nine years ago, has 
been recovered in Montana and restored to 
her family. 

t@™ Seventeen years there was not a 
shanty nor a single bomen beleg in Leaven- 
worth, Kansas, Now it has 25,000 inkabi- 


ta ‘‘ My children,” ssid an old man to 
bis boys, scared by a figure in the dark entry, 
‘my children, you will never see anything 
worre than yourselves.” 

Ph arog enn Ey ert woman, who ras 
a needle into t foot a year ago by acci- 
dentally stepping upon it, soseutty bend it 
pulled out from between her shoulders. 

ta A New Hampshire stage driver, who 
bas just retired, bas in the course of bis life 
driven about 166,000 miles, or more than six 
Tw” The Historical 

ta” The Bociety of Brook! 
N. Y., have in their cabinet a gloss bottle, 
the first one manufactured at a giass factory 
in that place in 1754 

Ga” What are you doing?” said « father 
to his sov, who was tinkering an old watch. 
‘Improving my time,” was the witty re- 
joinder. 


Poets who prairs northeasters above all, 

Will wiater ** Honest Winter” doubtless call, 

Honest, indeed! Why, winter's no such 
thing— 

Does it not often steal a March from spring? 


3” Lord Lorne is to wear at his wedding 
the full Highland costume. So states an 
Inverness newspaper, Every piece of jew- 
elry will have engraved upon it the arms ef 
the house of Angple. 

ta@y~ A nbysician called to attend a young 
lady in Missouri, was told by her that ber 
parents had not spoken to her during the 
past five years, although they occupy the 
same house, 

€@” A certain attache of the Treasury 
Department in Washington, who is well 
known as an inveterate toper, on being asked 
by a jocular friend what he did for a living, 
replied: ‘‘ I suck a bottle part of the time, 
and the United States Treasry the rest.” 

t@” A suburban gentlenan of wealth, 
who wears a costly bosom-pin, assigns as the 
reason for thie, that it keeps him from going 
into disreputable places or suspicious com- 
pany. While he wears that he is sure to be 
cautious, 

(23 A western journal recently published 
this extraordinary notice: ‘‘ Married, at the 
residence of the bride’s father, by the Rev. A. 
M. Lyons, Jobn P. Ellis, Esq., all of this 
city.” The Buffalo Express says: ** That is 
what is called in euchre going it alone.” 

¢@™ Evils in the journey of life are like 


| the hille which alarm travellers upon their 


road; they both appear great at a distance, 
but when we approach them we find that 
they are far less insurmountable than we 
bad imagined. 

(3 A young lady in Madison avanue has 
a very neat collection of locks of hair, culled 
from the craniums of her »umerous ad- 
mirers. These are all beautifully arranged 
in a bandsome albem, each one accompanied 
by a little descriptive verre of poetry. 

Ga A German shoemaker having made a 
pair of boots for a gentleman of whore finan- 
cial integrity he had considerable doubt, 
made the following reply to him when he 
called for the article: —‘‘ Der pootes is not 
quite done, bat the bill is made out,” 

(2 An Irishman with a heavy bundle on 
bis shoulders, riding on the front of a horse 
car, wae asked why he did not set his bundle 
on tbe platform. He replied: ‘‘ Be jabers 
the horses have enough to drag me; vil 
carry the buadle.” 

G@ A lady enys:—‘ Take my advice, ye 
young meidens contemplating matrimony. 
Never marrya man who is unkind to his 
mother, sabs bis sister, beips himself to 
the best at the table, is afraid of work, or is 
unable to support you.” 

€@™ Rarip Work.—There is a little ma 
chine in a London shop wiadow which prints 
address cards at the rate of two and three 
hundred a minute. ‘‘ Your name and ad- 
dress printed on one bundred cards in one 
minute,” is the invitation to customers, and 
the printers keep faith with them. 

cw A life er in the Massachusetis 
state prison bas been a solitary man for 
fifteen years, during that time not hearing s 
yep or seeing a human face, save that 
of his daily attendant, He is allowed plenty 
of reading, but tnat has at last palled and 
become uniaterestiog. 

A friend relates the following:—A 
mile cr two from town he met a boy on 
horseback crying with cold. 

“Why don’t you get down and lead him? 


That is the to keep warm. 
“No,” said boy, ‘it's a b-b-borrowed 
hose, and I ll ride him if I freeze.” 


3” A writer on taxation, a few years 
illastrated the operation of taxes by abe 
figure of a cannon bal! rolling down stairs. 
Tae ball gently deposited on the upper step 
makes there no mark, bat as it descends the 
several steps, the dents become deeper and 
deeper at every stage, and the lowest step 
of the eerics is crushed outright. 
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Clara. 





WRITTER FOR THESATURDAYT EVENING Fost 


sscdia Sania Fete Sass * 
Four o'clock of a December afternoon. 





the uacouth ——- abe ee One 
Clara ‘ourd was a a re- 
vered Yeloen in a distant city. The only 


Peiid of a father rich and ent, a fa- 
vorite in society; young, flatte beloved. 


Clara might now well be ame at fate, 
for of all the bright gifts of fortune, none 
remained save the unprefitabie ove of beauty. 
That did not increase ber salary as teacher 
of the district school of M——. 

Six months had elapsed since Mr. Tal- 
fourd’s sudden death had bereft his child of 
love and wealth at once. With a distant 
relative of ber father, called aunt from 
courtesy, she bad found a shelter, safe 
though obecare; and if she could have for- 
gotten her dead father and reoreant lover, 
might have found life more endurabie than 
she did. 

When Clara bee made ae mae 
years before in , one o Ui 
acknowledge ber charms was Hugh Weston. 
His approval of Clara, as his fastidiousness 
was well known, was « social triamph for 
the young belle. 

From the firet he appreciated the new 


beauty. Morning after morning was passed 

by him in Mr, Talfourd’s cosy ——- reading 
load te retouching her drawings, 

pages voy | her Frenob, or practicing duet, 

in which his tewor voice blended 

with ber clear 


When Clara end ber father took their omy 
ride in the Park, Hugh Weston always joi 
them, to Clara's silent delight and Mr. Tal- 
fourd’s as silent annoyance. Hugh leaned 
over Clara’s chair at the opera, attended her 
to balls and — escorted her to the 
supper table ; in short, took pains to let both 
Clara and ber father see his pretensions as a 
suitor. 

By the daughter bis devotion was rewarded 
by a love fond and true; bat Mr. Telfourd 
never liked Hugh Weston, end saw with re- 

ret, petgeeat though concealed, that he 

ad won bis daughter's beart. But Mr. Tal- 
fourd’s opposition to their intimacy was fore- 
stalled by his sudden deatb. 

To Clara the lors of a father, tender and 
indulgent as hers, was so crushing, that when 
she learned soon after that loss of wealth 
must be added also, she scarcely heeded it, 
Not so Hugh Weston, who when the informa- 
tion reached him was inclined to rail at for- 
tune, hitherto to him beneficeat enough. 

** A sweeter woman than Clara Talfourd,” 
he acknowledged, ‘“‘never drew breath— 

ood, | graceful, intelligent, accomplished, 
ut— 


Hugh was berdly yet inclined to think 
him fortunate that no formal evgage- 
ment existed between him and Clara. He 
wished fervently he was not so oxtravagant 
in bis babite and luxurious io bis tastes. 
What could such a man, not rich himself, do 
with a penniless wife? 

As msy be guessed he was attempting to 
excuse bimself for a premeditated unmanly 
act, 

When Olara accepted her aunt Reth's 
effer of a home, Hugh bade her a farewell 
oo Ge ae ar eae one. At first 

peoorite wrote punct enough, and 
Clare was inclined to take bereelf to task 
for being exacting because her lover's letters 
did not please her. Slowly, yet surely, how- 
ever, the conviction dawned on her she 
who had lost so much mast yet give up still 
more. Hugh never paid his promised visit, 
and his last letter (as Clara was afterwards 
glad to remember) was never answered. 

Shortly after arrival in M——, the 
place of district school-teacher being vacant, 
Mies Talfourd applied for and received the 
appointment. Aunt Ruth's amazement was 
great, bat Clara assuring ber that she was 
poor and must work for her living, silenced 
the easy lady. 

While we have been telling her story our 
heroine has hed the gerden gate. There 
she paused a moment to sigh a dreary little 
sigh in anticipation of a monotonous even- 
ing, spent as so many previous ones had 
been. Aunt Ruth would after supper draw 
the little stand from its corner, and placing 
a large lamp on it, desire Clara to read aloud. 
The latter doing #0, the old lady would pro- 
ceed to fall asleep, snoring comfortably as 
her slumber grew deeper. Then Ciara would 
fall to watching the fire, or the large white 
face of the old-fasb clock whoxe bands 
are so long reaching ten—the heur fur bed. 

Nothing turns out as one anticipates. 
Clara bad jast reached her room, aud was 
divesting bereelf of water-proof and over- 
shoes when Aunt Rath entered, breathless 
and excited, a condition Ta@ With that 
placid lady. 

“Ob, Clara, each surprise! here is a 
gentleman from the city wishing to see you." 

For a moment the brightness of Ciara's 
face astonished her relative. Ab, Clara, you 
had pronounced Hope dead and buried, and 
yet now it bas burst its cerements and open- 
ed wide its white wings im your heart. 

“*Who is it, aunty ’” 

“Mr. Forsyth, an old acquaintance, both 
of you and your father, be tells me.” 

The color and light faded as quickly as 
they came from Clara's face. 

“Oh, yes, be was a great friend of paps’s, 
tell him 





pices I'll come down directly. You 
now, austy, 1 must smooth my bair a little, 
my hood has rumpled it.” 


* Yes, but don’t be long, dear, he is in 
the parlor alone. I had te go to the kitchen 
to eee after Dinah, who is in one of her per- 
verse fits.” So enying the old lady took her 


doparture. 

Mr. Forsyth, the unexpected visitor, a 
tall, dark, grave man of five-and-thirty, eat 
by the grate-fire. His desire for Clara ever 
since he first saw ber bad been that “ of the 
ae ~ for = star.” 

otil a day or two ago he had supposed 
Hugh Weston to be the bappy recipient of 
an affection —_— by himself. Bat that 
nee wy recent marriage to rich and 
omely Miss Worth had put these ideas to 


flight. 
was uncor scious of this secret devo- 








= 


eeling of gratitude towards Mr. Forsyth for 
| remembering ber. 

When she entered and greeted Mr. Forsyth, 
was shocked to see how 
; bat ber chan looks oaly 
aroused a more determined desire to take ber 
out monotonous and joyless life she 
wee 


. Forsyth weoed bravely, and 
is wooleg—as a brave man 
two months after his first 
there was a quiet wedding at 
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orgotten 
bers sone but himeslf—was at an en- 
tertaioment given in bowor of Mr. Forsyth 
and hie bride. Society, which too had al- 
most forgotten “poor, pretty Miss Tal- 
fourd,” was in raptures with Mrs. Forsyth. 
Ne longer poor, aed with ber girlish pret- 
oe changed to mature and womanly 

uty. 

Hagh Weston wondered idly for a moment 
what bad changed the tender, bumble girl, 
be bad once pretended to love, into this 
stately, gracious lady. Could it be possible 
he had ever checked Aer for reading too fast 
and corrected a tendency to lisp, as she was 
prone to do when she grew animated and 
enthusiastic in her conversation. Hagh's 
conscience, which had given bim uneas 
twinges when he recalled Ciara Talfourd, 


Mr. and Mre, Weston met the Forsyths 
frequently in society, but the two families 
were never friends. 


One at breakfast, Hugh Weston, 
sippiog bis and — occasionally 
juntary excia- 


at bis paper, uttered an inv 
mation of 
* What is it?” inquired his wife. 


death of an old and eccentric uncle, has 
come into possession of s aplendid and un- 
expected fortune. How the newspapers like 


to spread such 
His further thoughts the solfish and now 
man did not permit his wife to 
know. They were not complimentary to 
her, nor henorable to him. Forsyth, he men- 
tally declared, was a lucky fellow—but he 
aid not acknowledge what a contemptible 
one he was himself. 


Onz day ae kindly old gentioman, whose 
sympathies had come down from a former 
Seas Leong fellowe’s door- 

ll, and was shown in to the master of the 
house. ‘Is this house Washingtoa’s bead- 
quarters?” he asked, “Yes,” the poet 
kindly answered, ‘* Well, 1 heard so; and I 
came to take a leok at the place.” *‘‘ You 
are very welcome," was the reply, and the 
simple-minded old stranger 


p-etai 
very courteously by the poet himself, and 
hie appetite for historical 





“Why, I see that Mre. Forsyth, by the | blaze 


Tree Heretem. 
The N. Y. Tribune mentions a couple of 
te honorable to buman pature. ©, 
the story of a peer acrobat out West, who 
wes dashed from bis giddy height to the 
ground, aad who, when the crowd gathered 
around him, raised bimeelf, mangled and 
bleeding, to gaep out entreaties for them to 
eave the twe girls left unsupported on the 
trapeze. He refused to be hfted uatil ther 
y of his fall 


} wal he pat teak ota : fo 
me, poor up, augh- 

** 1 told the conductor,” 
says the a “ if he could jump off the 
engine, » Tunniog ahead, pick up the 
obild before the ' r, 
might save her life, though it would risk bis 
own, which he did. The engine was withia 
one foot of the child when he secured it, 
and they were both saved.” 





Success, 

In this God's-world, with ite wild-whirl 
eddies and mad foam-oceans, where men 
and nations perish as if without law, and 
judgment for an unjust thing is sternly de- 
layed, dost thou think that there is - 
fore no justice? It is what the fool hath 
said in his heart. It is what the wise, in all 
times, were wire because oe . 
knew forever not to be. I teil thee 
there is nothing 
thing I find here below: the 
true thing. My friend 
artillery of Woolwich trundiing at thy 


ing down and “In God’ 
name, No!” a pe Reel Poor devil, 
what will success amountto? If the 


tramp 
abolished and ana une. 

In a few years thou wilt be and dark— 
all cold, eye deaf; no blase of benfres, 
ding -dong of or leading articles visible 
or audible to thee again at all forever. What 
kind of success is that !— Carlyle, 


An Infallible Romedy. 





experience in sickness. The affair described 
took place some twenty years 
very sick, and wasin chaige a physician 
of large experience, who, viriting him every 
day, left an a supply of medicine, In 
ao outer room sew several members of 





atified. When, finally, be turned to Mr. 
Eongteliow and expressed hie satisfaction 
and thanks, he was interested sufficiertly 
in the polite host to ask, simply, ‘‘ What is 
your name?” ‘My name is ee. 
** Long—fellow—Longfellow? Well, now 
did bear of a man of that name down in Bil 
tick-ey, Are you any kia to him?” 


(my A marriageable lady should not re- 
fuse a geatieman until he hes offered him- 
non It makes the gentleman feel awk- | 
w 

Gay” A tombstone in a South Carolina 
cemetery was r:oently made conspicious 
oue wag, whe painted on it the following 
ines: — 


‘* Here lieth the body of Jeremiah Gordon, 

With mouth almighty, and teeth acourdia’; | 

Tread lightly, stranger, o'er this and wonder, 

For if - opens his mouth, you're gone, by 
thuoder.” 


(2 It is claimed that metslic iron affords 
the readiest and simplest means of disin- 
fecting water and of keeping it fresh. The 
water of the Thames, takeu to sea in iron 
tanks, soon becomes perfectly sweet and re- 
mains so during a long voyage. A small 
piece of iron or « few mails in the water in 
which cut flowers are put, will keep the | 
water sweet. 

Two immense hotels are to be built 
in tne vicinity of Central Park, New York, | 
the present year. It is said they are to! 
throw the down-town hotels quite in the | 


I 
1- 





e. 

The Norwich (Connecticut) Balle- ' 
tin tellsa pathetic little story abouta pigeon | 
which became fastened by a long string 
hanging from its leg to a telegraph wire on 
Main street, in that city. Two or threecruel 
boys wanted to throw stones at it, but a kind 
gentieman, telling them not to burt the 
bird, got a ladder and carefully unwound the 
string, and put the frightened, fluttering lit- 
tle creature tenderly into bis bosom whiie 
he descended. The next evening he remarked 
that it had made a much nicer pie than he 
expected. 
More band organs are seen and heard 
in ton in one day, than in most of the 
other large cities of the country during a 
year. We sympathize with the citizens, 

G7” Much of the “ jujabe paste” sold in 
the shops, is made of giue and molasses— 
or the same composition as is used for prin- 
ver’s rollers. 

Ga” The Postmaster at Nashua, N. HH. , ad- 
vertises a letter for Toomas Whockendemof- 
fe-chauferponsey. 

63” The deepest hole in the world, is an 
artesian well at Potedam, Me., which goes 
down 5 510 feet. 

6 A case of pocket-picking has occurred 
in the Sandwhich Islands, the first on re- 
cord! A native was detected in putting his 
hand into the pocket of a woman in # crowd 
and abstracting her purse. He was cap- 
tured at once, and the first Hawaiian pick- 
pocket was sentenced to six months im- 
prisonment at bard labor. ‘Tis is the first 
case of stealing from the person ever known 
te have occurred on those happy isles of the 


sca 
Ga” There are more than twenty-eight 
thousand post-offices in the United States— 
but oaly a little rising one thousand are of 
the classes requiring appointments from the 
President. The others are appointed by the 
Postmaster-General. 
car” A Paris correspondent, writing of the 
siege, says: They teil of one lady here who 
was 80 overcome by ber appetite as to eat 
her beloved lap-dog. After a meal, 
ahe looked down at the little heap o bones; 
tears fell from ber eyes. “ Poor Bijou! 
she exciaimed, ‘‘hew be would have en- 





as ebe smoothed her luxuriant bair 
does ber dress, she was aware of « 





joyed them !” 


the family, one of whom asked bim if he 
understood the case. ‘'O, certainly,” he 
said, ‘1 bave bad a hundred auch cases, and 
have treated them all alike.” ‘Do you 
think he is in danger ?” was the next inquiry 
of the anxious friend. ‘1 never knew a 
person thus affected to recover,” waa the 
unsatisfactory response. 

The pbysician continued his visite, and 
two or three days later be said to bie pa- 
tient, ‘1 think you are better i 
“De you?” said patient; ‘ well, 1 feel 
much better.” “I puapen you take my 
medicines regularly ?" said the doctor, ‘‘ Oh, 
po,” was the response. ‘‘1 thought little 
good would result from taking medicine 
which bad failed in so many successive 

and 1 have left nature to do its 
werk.” The dootor found it convenient to 
shorten his visit—and his patient lives to tell 
the atory. 


A Goop Datautren.—There are other 
ministers of love more conspicuoes than sbe, 
but none in which a gentler, lovelier spirit 





, dwells, and none to which the heart's warm 


requitals more joyfully respond. She is the 
steady light of ber father’s huuse. Her ideal 
is indissolubly connected with that of hie 
fireside, She is his morning sunlight and 
his evening star, The grace, vivacily and 
tenderness of her eex have their place in 
the mighty sway which she holds over his 
spirit, She is the pride ahd ornament of 
his horpitality, and the gentle nurse of bis 
sickness. 


One marked feature of the present 
season is the abundance of money in the 
hands of capitalists, aud ite scarcity in the 
hands of business men. This is probably 
owing to the heavy taxation, which takes 
money out of the hands of the communit 
at large, and pays off the public debt which 
is principally held by capitalists, to the ex- 
tent of $100.000,000 a year. Just as the 
obtaining aod spending of loans by the 
government made money plenty and times 
good, so the paying back must make money 
ecarce and times bard. As money is always 
worth more than its interest to business 
men, the country can, one would think, 
mech better afford to pay yearly the interest 
of the debt, than to pay k the principal 
with the idea of saving interest, 

car The Rev. Mr. Belden officiated as 
chaplain of the New York House of Kepre- 
sentatives, one day last week, and prayed 
very appropriately, that “the men who are 
in the habit of loitering about the halls of 
the Legislature with bribery in their hands, 
might induced to see the error of their 
waye—and that their wicked designs, if they 
had any, might be thwarted.” 

€@ Robert Collyer tells thin story: —“ A 
long time ago, a minister who had two dea- 
cons in his congregation given to sinful 
ways, preached a very practical sermon, but 
without thinking of them. During the de- 
livery of his discourse he took occasion to 
say, ‘ Liar, stand on your feet,’ and, to his 
amazement, one of the deacons stood up 
and remained standing until the exhortation 
was concluded. It +o happened that the 
mext paragraph commenced with these 
words : ‘ Let thove addicted to double deal- 
ing stand forth.' The deacon who had al- 
ready arisen, looked over to the other dea- 
com, and whispered--' You bad better get 
up; I did.’” 

€@™ North Carolina claims the “ cham- 
pion voter.” At the last election he walked 
to the polls followed by seventeen sons, and 
they collectively deposited eighteen ballots. 

car” * Connect Likeness or Younse.y 
Sent, AND Your Foutune ToLp,”-—-Young 
Green, in answer to the above advertise- 
ment, receives s looking-glaes, and is in- 
formed that he can te!! bis own fortune by 
countivg his money. 





He was | 7 


| Wranr old bachelor! what art thee doing? 

) Sitting alove there and perbags rucing 

Thy loaely lot—with ne one to be sewing 
Thy stockings and breeches ! 


Tell me old bachelor, did no gitl e'er choose 
you— 
O: did some pretty maiden tyranziocally use 


jou, 
Or a young widow inconstantly refuse you, 
To take up with riches? 


G3” The subscriptions in thie country to 
the new United States loan, drawing five 
per cent. interest free of tax aad * 
able in coin after ten years, already beve 
neatly reached tea millions of dollers. See 
the advertisement om soventh page for the 
advanteges of thisloan, 

t@ Proor Positive. —" Why do you op- 
pose the giving the ballot to women t" asked 
a lad other evening of # confirmed 
ba . “Bacuse me, madam,” replied 
why but Sy: not sufficient confidence > 

capecity to ne pes 
faire.” ** What evidence their mental 
a © mankind oan you advance '" 
queried ledy. “ A simple fact is bh 


he | 0 satiefy my miud, and that ie the frightful 


way in w they do up their back hair.” 

C@™ A mehogany coffin, recently exbamed 
from a New Jersey graveyard, after tweaty- 
four yeare interment, was found to be ia a 
state of perfect preservation. The oorpre 
it contained, except the bones, had moul- 
dered entirely away. 

t@™ A Mobile paper is indignant at a oo- 
poy Sa that * — ie 

t) in the country. a- 
vestigation seed hab * cotton post” was 
meant, but the thing got mixed. 

The French bly bas voted that 

tee ~ Th 4 7 oie 

rone. @ ex-Emperor 
this action. — 





at A "sides at 18)4 @ 180, 


@ like; sides at 11@11}40, and shoulders, tm 
hacia Hegre 
at rol a Rese pady 


A Boston clergymen recently related aa | Oricans. 


SEEDS—Cloversced—2000 bua sold, in lote, at 11 
@iteo YW BD. Timothy at 96,50. Flaxseed at 99@32,) 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


Toe sapply Of Beef Cattic during the | woes 
amounted to about 1800 The realised 


Pasar is Sacra 


at fr: . 00 
te §11,50 © 100 Bs. 
interesting te Ladgice. 

“We have used In our family for the past five 
years one of the Grover & Baker Machines. It has 
not had two cents worth of repairs in all that time— 
and is now in perfect working order. [i has dene 
miles apon miles of sewing of ali kinds, and always 
does ica work weil.” 








GEO. A. SHUFFLDT, Jr., 
Chicago, 





What are your Sympteme? 


Mrs. Selina Horton, residing at Fort Lee, wae, 
five months ago, a confirmed hypochrondiac. One 
day she was bewalling her miserable condition to a 
lady friend im Brooklyn. “What are your symp) 
tome?” en d the lady. “Oh, I am sick all over,” was 
the r-ply; ‘never free from headache and pains in 
the back; very weak, and so Jow-epirited that the 
least thing makes me ill." “Just my own cases 
year ago, when I commenced using PLantarion 
Bitrens,” eaid Mre. HW. “Well?” inquired her 
friend. * Well; they cured me of every distressing 
symptom in two weeks —and you'd better follow my 
example. The lady did so, aud with the same happy 
reealt. 


6a4 Moss Fantne from pure Irish Mors, for blanc 
mange, puddings, custards, creams, &c., &c. The 
cheaycat, healthiest, and most delicious {ved Im the 
werid. 


Te Cure « Cough, Cold of Sore Throat, ase 


BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
6m 


Geed Seap, Like Geed Wine, is Im- 
reved by Age.—Amung the ruins of Hereu 
ancum aad Pompeii soap was found to apace state 
of preservation, alter having been buried uver 1700 
y 


oars. 
A box of soap ina family is betier than “ mone 
at interest,” a+ when from three to six months vid, 
ene pound will go further than three pounds of new 
ve 
Ask your grocer tora box of Caamrron's lure 
aiat Launvey Soar, aad If be duce not keep It, seed 
yoor order to CRAMPTON BHOTHERS, 84 Front 
street, New York. Liberal commissi.ne wee. 
ect) 





To the Deseendants of English Families 
IN AMERICA. 


The advertiser having devoted many years to the 
careful lnvestization of the Common lloasand otber 
Molle of the Enuulish Records, and which alone coo 
tala the true history of Families, Manors, and 
Lands —and which, from their immensity, have ina 
great measure remained as a sealed buvk to laveeti 

gators, And having from the same, accumulated « 
masse of Genealogical and Historical Information of 
the greatest interest, hitherto entiiely unheard of, 
and by which be is la @ position lo expore the errors 
of the many spurious existing pedigrees —offere hin 
services to the public, both ia Europe and Americs, 
in the compilation of pedigrees, which will bear the 
strictest scrutiny and examination. 

Amrican famillos desirous of obtaining correct 
inform«tion of their English ancestors, yract of 
arms, &c., &c ; and who already possess tocir family 
records trom the time of emigration from Kogiand , 
are requested to transmit the same tw the adver 

Uiser 

As the cost of these researches mart depend spose 
the amount of jnvestigation sad information ob- 
talned, no fixed amount of charge cab be stated; but 
a remittance of Ten Pounds on London, by Draft, ot 
otherwise, mast aceompany Inetructiovs to proceed, 

Ad(rese MH. JAMES PHILLIPPR, 


mb1s ét 48 Bedtord Kow, Londvua, England. 





* END for our catalogue of Gay and Jolly Books, 
‘ Pletaces and Faacy Articles. Addrese J. & 5, 








DAVIS, Ithaca, N. Y. mbis-« 


50 | and « few days’ use will prove to 


“MRALTE! SERAUTY!! 
STRONG, PURE AND RICH 
BLOOD, INCREASE OF FLEAT AND 
WRIGHT, CLEAR 6KIN AXD 
BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED TO ALL. 
RADWAY'S GARSAPARILLIAN 
RESOLVENT NAS MADS 
TaSB MOST 
ASTONEANING CURES. 
#0 QUICK, 60 RAPID ape THE 
CHANGES THE BODY UNDEROORS 
UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF THIS 
TRULY WONDERFUL MEDICINE, 
THAT EVERY DAY AN INCREASE In 
PLEQH AND WRIGHT 13 SREN AND FELT. 


Berofula, Cone um ption, 
Ulcers im the Throat and Mouth, 
Tumors, Nodes in the Glande, 
And other parte of the system, 
Bore Eyes, 
Strumous diseases of the 
Kyos, Nese, Mouth, 


Ah the worst forms of Skin Diseases, 
Eruptions, Fever Sores, scald Lead, 
Ring Worw, Salt Rheum, Erysipetas, 
Acne, Black Spots, 
Worme in the Flesh, Tumors, 
Cancers in the Wom), 
App all Kidney, Bladder, Urinary and 


Womb Dieoases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropey, Stoppage of Water, 





RADWAT'S GARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVERT, 


person using \t 
for ettber of these farme af diseare, its potest pewar 
to cure them. 


ONE DOLLAR A BOTTLE. 

Principal office 67 Maiden Lane, New York. 
ep ne, an 

Cheering Facts fer the Billions. 
Bvery day demonstrates more clearly thet liver 
complaint, in all ite distreesing forma, can be con- 
trolled and cured withont difficulty or Incouventenes, 
It te am obstinate disease, but ite obstinacy le net 
proof against the pertinacious, remedial and restors- 
tive operation of HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BIT- 
TERS, That genial corrective compels the organ to 
do tte duty. Tt must soonte regularly and bealth- 
fully ander the Inflaence of the Bitters. Their ection 
brings it beck from a state of rebeilien inte perfect 
harmony with the laws of health. If there ts cos 
4 on, it disapp ; Uf there te side-ache of beck 
ache, it coases; if the skin and the whites of the 
eyes are tinged with superfivous bile, they recover 
their natural huc; if the appetite te gone, It returns ; 
{f the digestion ls impaired, it le restored ; In brief, 
whatever the symptoms of the complaint may be 
and whatever the phase it has assemed, a cure te 
certain. Buch are the aniform effects of this pre- 
paration where bilious disease has been already de 
veloped ; but in cases where there ie merely a coneti- 
tutional tendency to liver complaint, 1t may be pre; 
vented throaghout life by the regular use, in small 
quantities, of this palatable antidote, These are 
proven facts, and should be seriously pondered—eor, 
rather, they should be promptly acted upon—-by all 
persons of billous habit. mhé 


CONSUMPTION atte 
Address, Dr. T. ¥. BURT, T8T Sixth Avenue, New 
York, janSi-12t 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 
AND TAN, 


use PERRY'S MOTH AND FRECKLE LO. 
TION. Ute retiabdle and barmiess. Soild by drag: 
giete everywhere, Depot, 40 Bond st., New York. 
jan? 8m 


PIMPLES ON THE FACE. 

For Vimply Eruptions, Black Heads, Flesh Worms, 
or Grube, and Blotebed Disigurations on the Face, 
use PERRY'S COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 
REMEDY. Prepared only by Dr. B C. PERKY, 
Dermatologist, 49 Bond 8t., New York. Sold by 
druggists everywhere. 

Wholesale in Philadelphia by Jounson, Hottowar 
& Cowpen, GO8 Arch St. jan? tm 


_ MARRIAGES. 


GO” Marriage notices mestal ways be accumpaniee 
by a respone!b'e name. 
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On the 15th of Feb., by the Rev. James H. Beale, 
Mr. Jown Pantaine, Jr, to Mise Sactin D. Leaner, 
both of thie city. 

On the 16th of Feb, by the Rev. C Eo Murray, Wr 


WoL. vorrs to Mise Kissaneta Wansocn, ail of 
this clt 

Oa the 88d of Feb. by the Mev. Samar! Darboe 
row, Mr. Auex. (, Macmanny, to Mies Manse 8, 


Sutton, both of tale city 
On the Sth instant, by the Rev Win J. Alston, Mr 
Joun C. Bowansto Mra, Kuscina Dever, beth of 


thie cit 

Oa the fth instant, by Alderman Samael Latz, 
Wittas T Sueamen to Mire Kate Reap 

On the %&h instant, by the Mev WW. Case, Mr 
Kuanuct F. Weare to Mise Satsum J, Binson, 


both of Germantown 
On the 11th inetant, by the Rev EW Matter, DD, 


Mr. Crave W. Santer to Mies Manresa Barpcen, 
both of this city 


BEATERS. 


6 Noticee of Deaths mast always be accomys- 
sled by s reeponelble ame. 





—- 








On the Mth Inastant, Taomas Hevetos, in the Hh 


ear of hie 





Oo the 1h instant, Wusciam Nomreracet, io the 
dirt year of hie age 

On the Oh instant, Mr, Jacom Gavut, to the Tth 
year of bis age. 

Oa the @h instant, Autuce Parrensom, ia the 
Sith year of bie age. 

On the @h instant, Laravetrs Canmnat, in the 
134 year of bis age. 

O@ the Oh instant, James Biay Hascocn, ta the 
Gad year of his age a 

Oa the 10th instant, Joun Nowmert, in the Th 
year of hie ave. 

On the 10th instant, Kassoca H. Gusivemam, tp 
the su h year of ber age 

On the 10th inetant, Mre. Many Baoapnrs, tp the 
Mad year of her e 

On the lith inecant, Mre. Sanam It. Gagen, la the 
Sth year of her age. 

Oe the lath inetant, Mre. Maat Hamma, io the 
7th year of her age. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 
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THE COMTNG YOAL 


We may note erpecially among our arrange 
mente for the coming yeat, & new story 


called 
DENE HOLLOW, 


By Mra Hexny Woop, setbor of * East 
Lyene,” “ Bessey Reee,” fo. 


We moy add that it be always (he sim of 
Mre. Wood, te her stories, to combine « high 
degree of iaterest with the isculoation of 
some morsel lesson, And it is this which 
rendere ber stories euch favorites with the 


great majority of readers 
We commenced ia Tue Port of Jan. 7th,e 


STORY OF ADVENTURE 


By Guerare Aimanp, suthor of ‘ The 
Queen of the Savannad,” ** Last of the 
Inees,”” &e 





Aimard writes ao stirring otory, full of 
thrilling incidents by flood and Held, of bair- 
breadth escapes, &o., in which both his 
beroes and his heroines take part. 

In addition to these, of ¢ourse, we shall 


—_—_- --~ 


BURIED TREASURES. 
When the uneery waves of life subside 
And the soothed ocean sleeps in giarey rest, 
I see, submerged beyond the storm of tide 
The treseures gathered in itegreedy breast. 


There still they shine through the transle- 





cent past, 
Par down on that forever quiet floor ; 
No Gerce upheaval c'er shall cast them beck ; 
Ne wave ehall ever wash them to the shore. 


I eve them gleaming —beautiful as when 
Kcewhile floated, conveys of my fate ; 
The berques of lovely women, noble men, 
Full sa:led with hope aad stered with love's 
own freight. 


There sicep the earlier triamphe lightly won, 
That led ambition to its utmost verge ; 
And etill their vision, like a drowning sos, 
heads up receding apleadors through tho 
eorge. 
The susken ventures of my heart, a+ well, 
Look up to me as perfect as at dawn; 


The golden palace heaves benesth the swe!! 
To meet my touch, and is again withdrawn 


There meet the recognitions, the quick ties 
Whence the beart knows ite kin wherever 


oust, ee ald 
And there the pariings, where the wistful 


eyes 
Caress each other as they look their last, 


give a succession of other stories, both origid There lie the summer eves, the glorious ever, 


pel and sclected, of the usual excellent 
quality. 

But the desire of Tum Porr ie always to 
combine imetruction with emusemeat, solid 
intellectual meats and bread and potatoes 
with its pies, preserves and puddings. We 
aim also to give, therefore, during the coming 
year, 


INSTRUCTIVE ARTICLES | 


ona great variety of subjects, original, and | 
aslected from all quarters, We should be 
sorry to have our readers easy that they had 
perused a single number of Tig Port with- 
out being wiser in some respect than they 
were before. 


S.Afe in Buenes Ayres. ! 
A writer in the Overland Monthly gives | 
the following interesting items of life in 
Buence Ayres:—Ho wae sitting with the | 
American proprietor of a gvinta, one warm | 
noon-time, with doors and windows all open, 
abd sipping a glass of wine, when he felt a 
sudden bat not unpleasant sensation, like a 
chill, whiebk lasted pot longer than a quarter | 
of a second, At the same time a sbarp click 
proceeded from the bottle and wine glasser, 
as if they had been lightly rapped by some | 
small object, ‘' That's the aire.” ‘ What's | 
the are?" asked the guest. ‘If you at- 
tempt to lift that bottle,” said the host, | 
* you will find it cut into; and you will aleo 
discover that the glasses have shared the 
same fate.’ This was found to be true. 
No satisfactory explanation can be given to 
the phenomenon, but it is thought to be en 
tirely electrical, If a dog of other animal 
should happen to be heated at the time it 
comes in contact with the aire, it is instantly 
fixed in ite then position, If a dog is 
about to scratch bis ear, hie hind leg would 
be held rigidly, ae if in the act, for several | 
successive days, Mavkind are not wholly 
exempt from its influences, and people who 
have been caught in that position by the 
atre are frequently seen with their heads | 
turned half round, as if looking over their | 
shoulders, The effects are readily reduced 
by poulticing, and have never occasioned 
serious afllictions, } 


Sucpicions Werde. 

When I think of the lives that are blighted, 
the roals that are dishonored, the Gomes | 
broken up by a miserable temper, 1 wonder | 
that it is wot brended with such a stamp of | 
vice that all would shun it, but it bas so 


The soft, green valleys drenched with 
light divine; 
The lieping murmur of the chestnut leaves, 
The band that lay, the eyes that looked, 
in mine. 


There lives the bour of fear and rapture yet, 
The periled climax ef the passivnate years; 

There till the raias of wan December wet 
A naked mound, | cannot see for tears. 


There are they all, they do not fade or waste, 
Wra in the arms of the embalming 
tine, 
Mere fair than when their being mine em- 
braced, 
Ot nobler aspect, beauty more divine. 


I see them all, bat stretch my hand in vain; 
No deep eea-plummet reaches where they 


rest, 
Ne cunning diver shall descend the main 
And bring a single jewel from ite breast. 


The Bible: 


Sttastrated by Oriental Usages. 


WRITTEN FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MRS. FANNIE R. FEUDGE. 


Sabianiom Feast of Lanterns, Wine 
Bettles, Names, ac, 





In the book of Job, xxxi. 26, 27, 28, the 
patriarch, making a solemn protest of his 
integrity in social daties, uses the following 
very remarkable language: “If 1 beheld 
the sun when it shined, or the moon walk- 


| img in brighteees; and my heart bath been 


secretly enticed, or my mouth hath kissed 
my band; ths also were an iniquity,” &c. 
Here is found a distinct acd beautiful re- 
ference to the earliest form of idolatry that 
wes known in the world, and probably the 
only form existing in the timca of Job, But 
it is the enticing nature of this assumption, 
wo plainly acknowledged by tho patriarch, 
that seems mort wonderfal—an eaticement 
strong enough to prove a real temptation te 
render to the creature the worsbip due only 
to the Creator—leading even to a denial of 
* the God that is above.” 

This strange fanaticiem though existing 
so long ago, by so means died out, or 
lost ite powe: to charm. The Parsees or 
fire-worsbippers are still sumerous all over 
Western and Soutbern Asia; and even among 
the Chinese are found traces of this sedec- 
tive system, Under oar duller skies we fail 
to eee the “ brightaess” of the mooen, so 


specious disguises, it lurks in so many | gloriously rerpleadent within the tropics; 


by places, that we are tainted almost with 
out keowing it. 

The simple ruggestion that Mises Smith 
bad better be careful or she would be talked 
abeut is enough to ostraciese ber from pood 
society, The opinion indifferently expressed 
that Miss Jones is no better than ahe should 
be, bas consigned ber to infamy in the hearts 
of those who cil not know her and never 
could know ber. 

A jeculer allusion to Mr. Brown, seen is 


the company of Mra. Whi'e——a conjecture | 


as inpocent as it was aceoi Jentel— hea left the 
injured woman without home or friends, A 
shake of the head or a lifting of the eyelids 
is weree than out-epoken elander. That 
may be refuted, but the whieper light as air 
evades scrutiny, 

Peo; l> whe Lave nothing to do talk goreip 
They ook aoroes into their neighbor's win 
dows and ree a double refloction, Mea in 
doorways sal women in windows cam un- 
ravel somebudy's life with a facility only 
known in undoieg. They never stop to think 
when they probe a woud that gives them 
such exquisite pleasure, that it is some- 
body's elee death. 

1 bate govsip; | never step on a street 
corner to wateh anybody. | never looked 
through any mora! key holes to discover my 
reclase ever love letters, 1 never 
watobed Mre, Jones and wuedered if she 
hed a hurband, or whe gave ber such good 
clothes. It is none of my business anyway, 
aod | will net be paid to doit, When i have 
so little business of my own that I have to 
over ook other people's jeys and sorrows, I'll 
start @ pewrpaper and tase the eu becriptions 
in butter and eggs — Fy. 





farth Eating. 


It is well known thas, in different parte of pices 


the world, there are people who eat earth; 
among them are some o! the natives of Java, 
who eat a red kim! of earth as o . 
This earth, which is soft and smooth to 


temod, has Leen acalysed by a German chem- 
ist, whe finde it very, rick in iroe, with @ 
emall quentity of peters and soda Some 


Gilling their stomachs, and decease at 
times they oun eo wothieg better; but the 
in in thin | 





por does ove #0 fally deprecate the firry 
heat of the sun. Bat to the ardent im- 
agination of the excitable and poetry-loving 
Oriental, Babianiem is a system that readily 
wins votaries, aud holds them when won 
with a tevactty that is proof alike against 
argument and inflaence. The Chinese wor- 
ebip the san under the title of the ** Great 
Begetter” or active principle, and the moon 
asthe “Great Producer” or receptive prin- 
ciple, They have no temples devoted to the 
worship of the heavenly bodies; but they 
bave many prayore written out that they re- 
cite ian their own houses. Sometimes velumes 
of there prayers are to be met with in the 
baaaare for sale, and copies are found in al- 
most every family where they are cherished 
as choice trearares, The day, especially 
et apart for the worship of the moon, is 
the 15th day of the 8th Lunar month, about 
&« ptember, when the harvest meon is ‘* walk- 
ing io brightness.” This festival is some- 
times called “the feast of lanterns” oa ac- 
count of the innumerable lanterns that sway 
| from the roofs of the houses, and indeed 


an interest ia the conts 


of keeping and conveying wine in 
(obay. xxxil, 19.) describes equally well the 
areges of the present day ic the wine coun- 
tries of Weetern Asia, aud to some extent of 
Bouthers Europe, 

In Mobam countries, where the use 
of wine is unlawfal, it is alw kept care- 
fully secreted; but elsewhere wine stores 
=~ | such a ay» omnams fail to re- 
mi ome v king'y of t many pars- 
sages in the Bible in wich :eferenoe is made 
to these shin bottles. The wine merobants 
gnerally keep their stores of this article in 
large o2-Aides, which are ranged around the 
room, supported by frames of wood, and 
are quite distended with the liquor. These 
anewer the same purpose as the casks of our 
owe country; while the smaller goat and kid 
skins appear as barrels and kegs by com- 
parison. The small skins are used mainly 
for the parpore of conveying to customers 
the quantities uf liquor they require, Indi- 
viduals rarely keep large stocks of wine in 
their houses, bat a emall skin or two at 
a time from the wine store, aa needed for 
immediate use, This recms to have been the 
eo also of iho dewe <a = time; 
as for example, emiah, w thouga 
bolding the rask of gorerner, bad no con- 
erderable etore Same eae: Ps 
supply every, *. (Neh. v. ) i2- 
bettie wall on ed alto by the Greeks 
omer mentions goat-skins 
** tumid with the vine's all-cheering omy Be 
aod Herodotus speaks of wine con- 
a skin-botties on the backs of asses. 

tings frem Herculaneum and Pompeii 
faroish many illustrations of the use of these 
shin bottles, by the Romans. 

Among them ise painting that shows the 
menner of wine to the coueumers, 
A large ox-hide is mounted on a cart, 
and drawn by bortes to the doors of the 
purchasers, w the liquor is drawn off 
inte amphorac et earthen pitchers, to be 
conveyed into the boure. The neck or one 
of the legs serves as the bottle’s mouth, just 
as in the skia-bottles now in use in various 
parte of the Bast. 

in chapter xxxvii, 7, we read: ‘* He (God) 
sealeth up the hand of every man, that ail 
men may know Hie work" —a beautifal Orien- 
tal simile, indicating that man is restrained 
from hie usual labore; just as one would 
speak of the earth as bound by winter's icy 
cords, &o. 

* Hie (Leviethas or Crocodile's eyes) are 
like the eyelids of the morning.” Chap. xii. 
is—a figure used just as the amcient Egyp- 
tians employed the eye of this animal as the | 
hieroglyphic to denote the san's riming—not 
because of its being of unusual size or bril- 
liawcy, but because when the ereature rises 
above the water, the eyes become visible be- | 
fore any other part of the body. } 
The last passage that will be noticed in | 
cenpection with this remarkable history, is 
that containing the names of Job's three 
daughters—Jemime, 7he Day; Kezia or 
Caasia, the aromatic plant of that name; 
and Keren-bappuck, The Jiorn of Atibium, 
that is paint such as Kastern women use for 
coloring the eyes. Orientals make no at- 
tempt to cenoes! any articles used in the 
adornmeat of their persens; but epeak of 
them as pleasing topics ef famillar con- 
verse; and the giving of such names as the 
above with their peculiar signification, is 
quite in sccordacce with the usages of the 
presest day, all over the East. 


i 


Natural History Gossip. 


Travelling Inmetinct in Animals, 


BY J. K. LORD, F. Z. 8. 





The French ‘pigeon post” bas rocalled 
attention to s subject that has long had a 
deep interest for naturalists—the power or 
instinct animals exhibit of finding their way 
back to a epot from whence they may have 
been taken, by a road never before traversed 
by them. 

Pigeons carrying messages or returning 
long distamors to their ‘ cotes,” most cer- 
tainly find their way back by means of sigbt. 
This is evidenced by the fact ef the 
training required, and their inability or dis- 
irclinatien to Oy during a fog. at this 
means of finding out a ant locality can- 
poe aaa in the cases we are about to re- 


cord, 

At Vascouver's Island a gentleman had a 
house en one side of Bequimalt Harbor 
wherein be aod his family resided. They 
had a favorite cat which was always made a 
great pet. It eo happened that the owner 
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from that place before. The distance wae 
five miles. Is was put into o canvas bag and 
earticd by @ man on horseback. Between 
the twe there were two rivers, one of 
them eighty feet broad and twe and s ball 
pew ; the other is wider, 
more deep. Over these 
rivers are no The cat was shat up 
at Four Paths for some days, aad when con- 
sidered to be reconciled to her new dwelling 
wes 
ming, and -E- Ube 
tate was ‘brought I was 
amazed to learn the cat come 
again. Did she swim over the rivers at the 
fords, where the horse came through with 
ber, or did she ascend the banks for a con- 
siderable distance ia search of a more shsl- 
low place, and where the stream was less 
powerful? At all events, she must have 


1 once bad a favorite l, 
called Sport. He was lent toa f , who 
came to fetch him. Sport was placed in a 

-cart, and driven to my friend's r 
dence, a distance of over twenty miles. The 
cart was so wade that air could freely get in 
for the dog to breathe, but by no possibility 


door of my own residence. Now the qeestion 
which naturally presents itself is, now aid 
the deg find bis way back along a road, not 
one foot of which be had ever seen before! 


was © on the roate, the borse pees 
ferried over in a Jarge boat. The 

nover travelled the road previously, nor had 
it ever run upen the prairie, and yet during 
the wight it contrived to break ite tether 
line, and im the dark to ficd its way back to 
our camp; aud what is more strange, the 
horse actually swam the stream it had, dur- 
ing the day, been ferried over in a boat. By 
waat means, it may be asked, did the horse 
centrive to find ite way ever a grassy waste, 
never trodden by it previously, to a given 


trail, and in the dark the beree could not, 
except by smeliing, have retraced its own 
footprints. 

Maay similar anecdotes are oa record, to 
which she following authenticated cases may 
be added. A horse was turned out in some 
marshes adjoining the Thames. The cistance 
in » straight line from his owner's house 
was only a few miles, but be had to be ecnt 
a long way round to crots the bridge. In 
less \han twenty-four hours be made bis ap- 
pearance at the stable-door dripping wet, 
having ewam the river and taken a straight 
line bome. 

During the life of the celebrated eports- 

man the late Sir Richard Sutton, a draft of 
young bounds was sent up to Londen, by 
wagon, from the kennel near Lincoln, and 
there put on board a vessel to go abroad. 
While the ship was dropping down the 
Thames one of them jumped overbeard and 
swam sshore, Some weeks after it mace its 
appearacce at the kennel balf-starved, and 
covered with bites bestowed upon it by its 
more fortunate fellows, 1 regret to have to 
add thas it waa killed immediately, so many 
valuable hounds having recently been de- 
| stroyed in that pack vy madness, that the 
husstman was afraid to take it in. 

Some years since a dug fox was run to 

round en Hathfield Heath, near Ashford, 
| Kent. When dug out he was found to bave 
|some remarkable white spots about bim, 
| therefore the Earl of Thanet bad bim sent 
| to his seat in Weetmereland— Appleby Castle 
—a distance of 300 miles, and .urned down, 
A fortnight afterwards the same fox was 
| killed mear Hathfield—his mative place. 
| ‘Not very long ago,” says one writer, ‘I 
saw a cow bought at « farm auction. About 
six o'clock in tne evening she was sent off 
| home by the purchaser, and was placed in 
| the yard, a distance of tifteen miles from 
| her former bome. At six o'clock the next 
moraing she was found back in ber old shed, 
quietly chewing the cud, and waiting to be 
milked as useal. 
BR I once purchased a brood of ducklings, 
; about a month old, withont the beo that 
j hatched them. I took them home and 
| placed them, as I thought safely, in a pig- 
;pousd. In the morning | found they were 
| all gone, and I discovered them enugly hud- 
| dled together at their old quarters, at the 
| other end of the village, in the nest in 
| which they were batcbed. A laborer told 
|me be had met them in the street, home- 
| ward bound, at four o'clock A. M., as he was 
| going to work. They bad net been off the 
| premises where they were bred befere.” 
| There seems no doubt that Providence has 
| bestowed en animals an instinct which we 
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from every point where it is possible to! of the house hed ogoation to change his | 40 net possess, and can therefore with difi- 


| ereot a bambeo pole. la r 


to the last | residence to the ether side ef the barbor. | 


culty comprehend or explsia. By this ia- 


eleuse of the 27th verse: ‘My mouth bath The distance in a straight line was quite a | stinct birds of passage find their way to the 


kieeed my haved,” we may fiod many illas- 
| trations both in China aad India at pre- 
‘eent day. In the original the words real: 
* My band hath kissed my mouth ;" and in 
the Chinese mode of adoration by laying the 
alms together, and lifting them repeatedly 
rom the bedy to the mouth we find the 
| very coupterpait of the act that seems to 
' be described by Job—as also in that of the 
Patsees in their Gre-worship, aod others. 
| Ancient writers also allude to this cere- 
mony. Minutius Felix ridicules Oecelius 
for kissing bis hand as be passed the statac 
of Serapia; while Apuleius upbraids an im- 
perron with having vo respect for the 
gods, vecause be went by their temples with- 
| — putting his hand to mouth in adeora- 
on. 
The part which Blibu takes in the contro- 
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mile, while to reach the heuse by making o 
circuit of the barbor a distance of quite four 
miles mest be travelled, and that through a 
j dense forest of pines th nderg 

| with brushweod. When the family removed 
| from ose bourse to the other, was 
| fastened securely into a basket and en in 
| @ boat ecsocs the hashes, and was not let 
out of ber prison until she wae secared ia a 
room at her new residence, 

| 1b is quite clear im this ease the cat could 
| Bot bave seen anything of the route fol- 
lowed by water {ram house to house. 
as it may seem, she made 
| the might, and when on 
her removal some of the 
articles left bebiad, 
what dirty and tire 
Now sbe could 
in two wa: 
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| remotest regioss, aad return to their old 


| haunts, guided ond th 
bre 4A pe - 





What Girts Sheald Drink. 


Dr. Dio Lewis, in his book ‘‘ Our Girls,” 
&: 

am astonished that a young woman who 

is ambitious of a clear, fine skin shou!d drink 


drinking becomes a regalar 
baie, Se Ary Me discsimipating obser- 

im the skin. Tea compromises 
| the comp » Prebabiy, uy deranging the 
liver. e@ak tes or coffee may be used ooca- 
sionally, in moderate quantity, without 
harm; and those who live mach in the epen 
air, and are ecoupied with hard work, 
driak either, ia censiderable q . 
thout ~—— berm; but I advise ali 
young women who would preserve 8 
| clear ekia i a 
; drink 
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ELLEN'’S VALENTINE. 





All satin, lace, and muslin, 
Jewels, and Cashmere shaw). 
And next she was entwising 
A camelia ia ber bair, 
When pit-a-pat two little feet 
Came dancing up the stair. 
Ob, Eliie—sister Ellie! 
This basket's come for you; 
And I koow it's sometbiog pretty : 
Let me unpack it—do !” 
Within a wreath lies nestling 
Red rosebads, mixed with white, 
And all with violets intezlaced ; 


Ia sooth, a sight. 

Attached—‘* Wear this, dear Ellen, 
That you-know-who may guess, 

bg Poy would not speak this morning, 
Thas answer meant was—‘ Yes!|'” 


And thought sbe woulda’t wear it. 
1 wonder if she did ? 


III. 


A year has passed, and Ellen 
races a bappy home; 
And reund agaia in order 
Her wedding day has come. 
Quoth Ellen to her husband, 
‘* De put your book away, 


On this, our Wedding-day.” 
tly she tripped before him, 
ith—" Now, sir, follow me!" 
And led bim to her cabinet, 
And bade bim turn the key. 
Within are chains and bracelets, 
And Ie and jewels rare, 
A tiny work envelope, 
And a lock of curly hair: 
In the midet, a little casket, 
She gently raised the lid— 
“ Do you know those roses, Charlie ?” 
1 wonder if be did?” 





Spanish Women. 





BY JOMN TAY, 





It is the amallaess of incomes and the ne- 
cestity of looking sharply to the means of 
life that makes the young people of Madrid 
eo prudent in their love affaires. I know of 
ne place where ugly beiresses are such belles, 

where young men with handsome in- 
comes are e¢ universally esteemed 
rh et 

you are more 

their dbcee, and the red belt of a 
officer is ae winning in the eyes of 
a cessus of Venus. A subaltern 
hand and heart to a black-eyed g 
tile. She said kindly but ficm 
night was too cloudy. ‘ What!’ 
stupefied lover, ‘‘ tke sky ie fuli of 

** 1 see but one,” said the prudent beaa 
her fine eyes coon penri upvn his 
where one lone lumioary indicated his 

The spirit ie really one of forethought, 
and not avarice, People who have enough 
for two almost always marry from inclina- 
tion, and frequently take partners for life 
witheut a penny. 

If men were never heupecked except by 
learned wives, Spain would be the place of 
all others for timid men to marry in. Tae 
girls are bright, vivecious, and maturally 
very clever, but they bave scarcely any edu- 
pr whatever, They never know the dif- 
ference between 4. and ©. They throw 
themeclves in ortbographby entirely upca 
your benevolence, They kuow a little music 
and a little French, but they have never 
crossed, even in a echec!-day excursion, the 
border line of the ologies. T do not 
even read novels. They are regarded as ia- 
jurieus, and caunot be trusted to the daugh- 
ters until mamma bas read them. Mamma 
never has time to read them, and so are 
condemned by default. Ferman Ca’ 0, 
im one of ber sleepy little romances, refers 
to this illiterate character of the Spanish 
ladies, and ssys it is their chief charm— 
that a Coristian woman in good society, 
ought not to know anything beyond 
ceokery book and her miseal, There is an 
eld proverb which coarsely conveys this 
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low neck befere he makes up his mind.” 
They all swear like troopers, witheat « 
theught of ty. Treir mildest ex- 
pressions of surprise is Jesus Maria! They 
obange their oaths with the season. At the 
feast of the Immaculate Conce, the fa- 
Gas.of aspedel tatuoed to pempptle 
me w 

isa period ~ Teen 
ecienve- 

all very 

their religious duties with the same interest 
which they displayed 

dressing and undressing their dolls, aad 
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i ting brend end batter from the closet. Her) Hetty end Mary went up the creakivg | tiened, and sald eoth of havis 
Mrs. Flockett's Family eyes roved from corner to corset, from the stairs to the Ntthe chember above the kitchen | any compesy on wa bene” . pee ane — a 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTNO rost | {aatut cupboard over the mantle, to the old | where they were to sleep. Mary looked uta few daye after George, who bad; “Sally Wheat and I were old friends,” 
BY MARY L. BOLLES BRANCH Duffet on carved loge, and the almanac bung | curiously around the room, and ber ep# | ventured out « little way ou hit erutches fir|enid Mrs. Flockett, “but what did 
‘ ing om the sail by the wisdow. She noticed | rested on two stiff todool-hoy daguerrec- | the first time, said adden! the. ° > Dida" 
y Gague ’ y ae they were | you say, Nelli? Didn't get home ti this 
(AUGUST BELL ) the low cracked ceiling, the apciewt clock, types fastened againet the wall. a sates ot eee, morning! Why, Hetty said tact aight sbe 
ras ee the braided rog, the couch where George| ‘* My brothers “end Hetty, no-] “ Mother, Will Obtectburst ben gyt home. | wee te epend the evening with you, 
’ lay Wetlessly sient, poor little mie-shapen |ticing ber glance, *‘ Hobart aed Herry,| I saw bim to-day.” . acd che didn’t home til ton s'clek 
On ome of the narrowest ero ene Ayy <n octthe weniing Se taken years ago, when Hobart was seventeen | ‘He has!” exclaimed the old lady.| ‘That's odd!” replied Nell. “@he must 
streets of the town Mrs. Polly Flook- ftre—aad her glance came back with oud Rare Sen Coane. Don't they loek old- | *' Well, be's a bad penny! I wonder have made her visit with mother, thea. 
ett's little gray house, with its mosey and| pleased interest to tle ae) ” it be fell in our Harry at any of the Mother ts always gied to see Hetty; bat I 
weather-beaten sides. 1: was bailt on aa SS eee ha escshe| Mary examined them both with apparent ” wonder she didn't tell me of ber fr there. 
almost triangular bit of land as if to make | frowned over the cap and bowed up | interest, as if she would lite to know all the| ‘No; I asked him,” sald George, “He the way, Mre. t, mot wate 
use of every inch teft by the larger build- | the bite of ribbon —— members of the family she had entered so was at Hooolalu @ short thme, but his sbip | to know if you canepare ber alittle saffroe P’ 
an ee ee “What's your name?” asked oy we euddenly. mast have left there just before the‘ Wilt | Mre. *, whe pr herself on ber 
its own ebaracter and footieg among | devly; “if we're going to be friends, 1 want | When the girls were both in bed, and the | Wave’ got in.” buedies of herbs, got ap quickly and an 
them, with @ sertof nil air, | te know what te call you." light put out, with ovly the moon rays| ‘I wonder ff bie v Bae done bim | to rammage tm her cloves for the ex 
even after the clapboards began to loosen, ‘Mary Lisle,” answered the young girl, | streaming over the floor, each one soon| any good!" said Mrs. ly Flockett, re-| forgetting everything elve, Hobart te 
and the windew casings te rattle, Twen-| with » deep biueh, or perbeps it wae the | breathed regularly feignieg sleep, and each | lepsing into her goreiping . © fis folks a little quietly with Nell, who stooped to 
t te ago, when Onpteain Silas Flock- | beat of the fire that made her face vo red, | one was deceived by the otner. Mary Lisle | sent bim to sea to care hin of drinking, and | Janie, and promised her to dreee the 
ett's ship sailed to far-off seas and never | for Mrs. Flockett, was poking the cesle| fell into slamber first, for she was really | they esy he was carried aboard in & drunken | stick doll. But Mary, thoroughly 
came home , foundered nene knew | vigoroesly. | very tired, but Hetty lay awake till after | fit, so he didu’s know where he was till the | gtood at the window like ove epell-bownd. 
where, after her first wild passion of “1 want to know!” said the old Indy, | the moon went down and it was nearly mid | ship started and the pilot boat had como | ssking herself in an agony of anprebension 
grief his wife looked round on the little peacee on her er, “any relation to the | nighe. back, That's what they say, I den't know | where Hetty bad spent the previous eveo- 
children left clingieg to her, and did the es in Norwich, that went from this — how ‘rue ‘tis; bie mother holds her head up . Bhe remembered how she had come in 
best she could. She head a shop-window | town?” CHAPTER IL as proud as cver, but everybody knows her | at ten, her cheeks flushed with bright color, 


built out from ail been her cosy little 
patior, and she hung a shop-bell at her door, 
then, buying in a emall steck of ribbons, 
flewers, ana frames, patterns, gimps, 
and fringes, she put outa bright new sigo- 
board, *Mre. P. Fiockett, bonnets and 
dresses made here.” And ro she took up the 


° sign- became dingy 
creaked in the wind, the little stock of goods 
was used, replaced, and added to, while 
customers came and went. The bouse grew 
old and needed iepairs, but the receipts of 
the little shop were barely enough for the 
children’s food and clothing, eo the 

rew on the leaky roof anchecked, and the 
pearthatones sank away in their places, 
cracks came in the ceiling overhead, and 
here and there were loose ia the floor, 


when the were 


ptain Fiockett’s gossippin 
wilful young wife, affectionate to the heart's 


growing feeble; her bowed shoulde:s and 
gray hair made ber look ten years older than 
she was, but Mre. Polly Flockett would be 
herself to the last with ber warm heart, her 


quick tongue, and her upreasoning wiliful- 
ness. 


I murt just tell you the state of her house- 
hold at this time before fairly enter on 
the incidents of my story. Her eldest . 
Hobart, had been a rover from his youth, a 
cabin boy at fifteen, a sailor before the mast 
at eighteen, be had ciroumpavigated the 
globe two or three times, and now at thirty 
was running alittle rae pene from port to 
port alomg the coast, and might do weil yet, 
people said, for ali he had been a * relling 
stone” all bis days. Then there was Jane, 
who had maziied a poor man overin Norwich 
and had died after a few years, leaving « 
little crippled gir) who came to her grand. 
mother Flockett for a home, and never bad 
left it. Then came Harry, bis mother's 
pride and —- the —) hancsome 
sailor of twenty-five, who had been * 
three years on a whaling voyage, and mighs 
be gone three more his last letter said, for 
the captain had changed ships at Honolalu. 
He was the fairy genius in aj] bis mother's 
dreams, sho wus sure Harry woula come 
home aad make tvem all rich some day, 
though meanwhile very little of his pay 
ever reached ber. The steadiest one of the 
family was poor George who bad learned the 
carpenter's trade, bat justas he began to 
get wages be bad fallen from a crazy 

ing, and now was laid up at home 
with a broken leg. There was one more in 
the family, Hetty, a gay, handsome girl of 
twenty, the very piciure of what her mother 
was before her, the old gosrips said. Cer- 
tainly she was willful sna winsome enough. 
ares | worked in a milliner’s shop up town 
w suited her better than her mother’s 
dingy front room with its old-fasbioned 
counter and decaying trade. 

One evening—it was a windy, rainy even- 
ing in October—Mrs. Poliy Flockctt stood 
with three old silk bomnets and two plain 
straws hesped up in her arme, scolding 
vigorously ut Hetty, who sat by tke kitchen 
fire deftly making up a little oap of lace and 


ri 
‘*I can’t help it, mother!” ssid Hetty, 
obstinately. ‘‘1 can't do your work and 
Mra. Mossie's too. Didn't I bave to bring 
home this cap er else stay after hours? andi 
must have a little time to myself.” 
* Don’t tell me, you lazy t 1” anid Mra. 


q” 

‘That's just it, mother!” Hetty, 
impstiently; “‘and Mre. Mossie has more 
than | can do, unless | kill myself working. 
I've told you bundreds of times, if you 
can't do your work, you must get an ap- 
prentice.” 

* I've had eneugh of them—the worthless 
things !” exclaimed Mre. Flockett, while her 
indi, sheok ber very cap border. She 


door after her. 
“* Another old bosnet to be made over by 
to-merrow, I'll venture !" said Hetty, langh- 


ing in ef herself—but it struck her that 
it like a strange voiee, aad she be- 
gan to be curious. 


After a few minutes Mrs. Flockett came 


back into the by a pleas- 


kiteben, follewed 
pear yA with honest blue eyes, and 


* Oh, no, I think not!” replied the girl. 

“I doen't believe you be—tbey ain't very 
smart, that's all I can say,” said Mre, Polly 
Fiockett, warming up. “1 know all about 
them—they're a shiftiess set; good-natured 
enougd, I'll allow— but come to look in their 
bonuses, they haven't a bit of foresight. 
They're almost o'ear run out. One of the 
brothers, he went to Hawaii, and died 
there f” 


“To Hawaii!” sid Mary, ng ever 
so littie, aod almost spilling her tea. 

** Yes, away off in the Sandwich Islands, 
where the sa live, It's a queer place, 
my son Harry writ home about it, he 

‘tlen't so bed as we paint, bat to my 
thinking there's no good where there's In- 
dians,. Yes, Joe Livie, he went there, ict 
me see, thirty year and after awhile I 
heard he was i "st know how the 


don't know as we're s0 euc- 


cessful ves, mother,” said y 
springing up an@ patting away the finished 
«hy work's aed I'm going over 

to Nell Nye's a little 
“ Always about! It's no sort of 


single letter. 
al rtook.” 
Och palseteee ene 
oureel 


ng 

off in a trice. ** To be sure, it 

be to Neil's as 

on, ‘She lives just round the corner, and 
1 as there 


Mary Lisle by this time 
supper, and the oup and saucer away. 
Sbe looked a little ti end dispirited as 
was natural, after travelling so far to fied 
herself among rs who might or might 
not prove congenial, But it wae with a 
pleasant emile still] that she turned to Mre. 
Polly Flockett and asked if ehe could help 
her any about the shep-work that evening. 

**Dear me, yes, child! 1 shall only be 
too thankfal if you will, There's Mere. 
Dyer’s black bonnet, I'm afraid to leave it 
till morning. The funersl, her son's funeral, 
is at twelve o'clock. Could you trim that 
up with folds of erape, think, to-night? It's 
a bombasine boanet.” 

**O, yes,” enid Mary readily, though per- 
haps sbe would have preferred somethbi 
lees gloomy than mourning weeds at this 
fires entrance on her new life. She toek the 
bonnet and began to re-model it with quick, 
skillful flagers, while little Jeanie, apparently 
re-assated after « long scrutiny ef the 
——, drew ber small cricket closer, and 
pi up the bits of crape as they fell to 
the floer. 

** Good little girl |" eaid Mary, patting her 
head kiedly, and the poor little heart was 
completely won. 

George bad veen watching her from his 
coach with a sort of ball-interest. 

*“*] learned my trade up to Gloster,” he 

said at last,” and I never beard of any Lisies 
li there.” 
* Perhaps you did not make the acqeaiat- 
avoe of every single individual in that 
crowded town!" retorted Mary with a gleam 
of eauciaces which overcame George, and he 
replied meekly that perbaps he didn't. 

* Well, | newer see the beat on't!" said 
Mra. Polly Fieckett, well pleased, ‘' You're 
going to make a right bandsome thiog of 
that bonmet. I couldn't have cone it better 
myself! My poor eyes don't let me work 
nights.” And she wiped her spectacles pa- 
thetically on her handkerchief. 

“O, I'm used to it, it’s my trade!” said 
Mary emiliog, as she ripped out the old oil 
skin lining, aod put in a fresh one. 

** Mind about the pins!’’ said the old lady, 
anxiously. ‘Mind sboat the pias! Mrs. 
Dyer's dreadful particular about the pins. 
I remember her saying as long ego as when 
I was a girl, it was enough for ber to bave 
her conscience pricked by the sermon on 
Banday, without having ber bead pricked 
too by a pin in ber bonnet!’ 

The ancient clock ticked hoarsely on, and 
at last struck nine. The fire was gettin 


low, and the oil lamp needed * pickiog up,” | 


when in burat Hetty at the back door, her 
dark eyes gleaming, and her cheeks aii ina 
crimson was if she bad walked fast. 
Sbe threw off her damp sbaw! and sat dewn 
by the table. 

** | see you've been doing wonders!" she 
said, content looking at Mary Lisle's work. 
‘Get mother Dyer’s bonnet done, and one 
of those Peck hate! That rose bud leoks 
quite pretty in the black lace. Mother, I 
should think you'd be ashamed to let her 
work so the first evesing when she's tired. 
She's going to sleep with me, isn't she? 
Can't we have this lamp and go up to bed 
new ?” 

** Not till you tell me what made you so 


faint show of authority. ‘* What were they 
doing over to Nell Nye'sto keep you? Did 
you come alone?" 


way slone!” exciaimed Neil evasively, and 


catching up ® lamp she told Mary Lisie to | 


“O, Mra. Flockett, Mra. Flockett,” cried 
Nell Nye, runniag into the little shop one day 
all in a flutter, while one emali white baud 
beid the side of her blac dress in a tight 
rs ** Do see what a misfortune and take 
pity on me! I just started out to make 
some calle, and the baker's stupid bey rau 
against me with his wheelbarrow, aud tore 
out balf the gathers ia my skirt. Cen't you 
mend it somebow for me, just till I get 
home ad 

Yes indeed, Nellie,” eaid Mra Polly 
Flockett, bustling eagerly about. ‘* Here, 
Mary, come quick with your needle and 
thread, and catch up these gathers. This 
ye, my new sbop girl.” 


H 
} 


friends,” said Nell Nye, blushing. ‘' Dear 
me, Miss Lisle, do Jet me belp you, you bave 
snarled your thread dreadfully! And Ho- 
bart— Hobart is doing well, | suppose?" 
“Ob, yes, Hobart's doing very well now; 
he’s coming home ia a few weeks to sec ur. 
He may bave heard from Harry since we 


“Perhaps be may,” assented Nell, and 
then sbe ran on in a joyous light-hearted 
way, talking om a dozen subjects, which 
Mes. Flockett joined in with the greatest in- 
terest—and Mary Lisle listened, amused, in 
apite of herself. 

She wae very pretty, this Nell Nye, with 
her rippling goiden bair and euany hearl 
eyes, Ske was always full of fun and froiic, 
and was the pet and delight of all ber 
friends, There was not a more popular giil 
in the town; and Mre. Polly Flootett would 
have good fortane for once in ber life, the 

said, if *% should resiily be o match 
vetween Neli and Harry. 

Atter Nell tripped way, Mrs. Fieokett 
went on talking, while Mary re-arranged the 
ribbons in the glass shew-case. 

‘She's a pretty girl, nim't eho, Mary?’ 
demanded the old lady, ‘and a emars girl 
too, and a rich one. Now I want Harry to 
marry rich—be ought te, it’l) be the setting 
of him upin the wold. You never saw a 
band er ple than they two, at the 
great Christmas party the last time be was 
home; and they danced the polky, or what- 
ever you call it, till every one elve was glad 
to sit down before they thought of stopping. 
Nell's fatber owns sbips, aad can make 
Harry « ceptain. Why, Mary, where are 
you going’? Did you bear George calling!’ 

** 4 think it is time be had his tonic,” said 
Mary, going into the little old kitonen, to 
which she bau now become well accus- 
tomed. She bad somehuw become a he!p 
in everything—and George saii not one of 
the reat waited oo him so skilliul.y, they all 
set bis nerves sjar but Mary. As for poor 
little Jamie, debarred from all children’s 

ames and gay out-dvor life, she foamd Mary 
Liste a perfec: godeend. Bhe tok! the child 
poend of wooderful stories that fed her 
starved fancy—shbe held the poor little figure 
in ber lap, and petted her—sne gave ber luve 
and brightened her narrow bit of worid. 

The afterneon pasod away, and when it 
was almost durk, Mary enid ahe would walk 
out and meet Hetty whe would soon be com- 
ing, and at the same time she could deliver 
a bonnet that bad jurt been finished. So she 
started eut with the bandbox uoder ber arm. 





haudsome son makes ber heart ache." 

“Then they are some of your town's 
people ?" asked Mary, speaking for the first 
time and « little nervously, Hetty toyed 
impatiently with her kvife and fork, 

“Yea, indeed,” said Mra. Flockett, ‘1 
bave known them all my days, root and 
branch, They are always handsome as pic- 


toy ag marries a Chiselhurst lives to rue 
e ! , 

**! don’t think you're very Christian: like, 
mother," interrupted Hetty, rather fiercely. 
* 1 thought it was our duty to have charity, 
and not back bite our neighbors!” 

** Hoity toity, Hetty Fiockets [" exclaimed 
her mother, “What bas eet you to defend 
the Chiseihurste? That's fust as much as 
qitls know, 


“wen they will to others do they'll do to thee and 
ne, 
And woes (Gag have Gene ence they’ do the secoad 


“And now you min! me, Hetty Plookett, 
and don't you ever have to do with 


Will Obivelhurst or any of bis kin I” 
Hett 


that, and shen went to work on a handsome 
little scarlet hvod she was making for her- 
welt. wit die belted eh an up < - 
oceu * olear a 

son than tock up tome vecber tie bal 
_— for the shop. Littl Jane drew 
S et cloee by her, and laid her head fa b 


*' How natural it looks to see Mary —s 
there, don’t it, mother?” asked e 
he watched her from thecouch. ‘It almont 
oan oS fea had ab ve be here.” 

* She ie always © w 
said Mrs. Polly Fiotuet ‘dedidedly. ay 
don’t know what we sb do without her. 
I declare, Mary,” she went om with one of 
her werm, hearty impulses, “I am pames 
so I think about as mach of you a4 1 woul 
of an own dangbter!” 

There were starting teare in Mary Lisle’s 
7 as she looked op in the careworn face 

at was pow kind and motherly, It seemed 


she bad a real home. 

“TI love you tov,” she said, toemtetaly. 
“Tam very hoppy, and I wae very lonely 
before, & wish you would let me call you 
mether!"* 

** You ehall, you ebal!, poor child [” cried 
Mre, Polly Fiockets, burryieg to get her 
handkerchief from ber pooket fo wipe sway 
the drop that would come into her own eyes. 

But Mary looked thoughtiul as she went 
ou working at the ruches, ‘ What would 
they say {f they knew all!” was the anxious 
whisper of her heart, 





OHAPTER III. 
The water months came ow and the days 

grew short and cold, but Mrs. Polly Flockett 
kept « bright fire on her bearth, aud bustied 
about in shop aud kitchen as she had always 
dope. George bad begun to work sgaip, and 
Hetty was busier than ever at Mre. Mossie's 
at least she seomed tu come bome later and 
later every day, till her mother declared im- 
patiently that the table should not be kept 
waiting, and Hetty kg her supper frem 
the cupboard asche could. Nell Nye ran in 
very oftea in her sunshiny wey scemed 
to ogee fancy to Mary Lisle, who re- 
oiprocated it rather — Mary had become 
like one of the house now, and carried 


finished ber supper in silence after | Flookett 





their cares ia her heart, Bat her chief anx- 
iety was about Hetty, Hetty whom sbe saw | 
growing fitful and moody, obliging and gay | 
as a lark ove day, aad gloomy and wilful the ! 
next. Oouald it be that she still met Will 
Chiselburet? Mary feared so. ! 
‘* What shall 1 do! What shall I do!” she | 
asked berself again and agaiv. “Is it my ! 
daty to ware ber?” 
While things stood thas, suddenly one day 
without warning Hobart came home tle | 
was doing a first-rate business with his emack | 
he said, bat it was ro long since be bad seen | 
** the folks,” he thought he would run down 
for a few days and visit them. He was tell, | 
broad shouldered, and sailor like, with plain | 
bluff maarets, and a good, honest face, Mary | 





and hee derk ever softer and more lum/noas 

than usual. Mary did not believe she had 

a ome for three hours with poor sickly 
re. Nye, 

** Heaven forgive me for my cowardice!” 
the said d in ber heart. *' This shell not 
be permitted to go on for another day!” 

ell turned suddenly, and saw her stand- 


tores, and always have a bad streak in ‘em! | ing the 


re. 
‘What a picture you make, Mary!” she 
exclaimed, gay!y, * only almost too Puritan. 
like, with your smooth hair and serious bine 
gata cnet my Come, I'm 
make ae y asm princess; | see 
just how I can do it!” 0 : 


And inging up in ber merry abe 
quieas Wee at qabletanes, 008 ue- 


property |” Nell, mantpe- 
Toiag ote billet fingers, *“ fam 
ag yen ee ofs 
nun. Jt show you how te do it yourself, 


Mary. 

“1 knew bow,” ssid Mary, quietly: “1 
used te de it very v. "ch in that way myself, 
until lately.” 

“Until lately! and why not now?” de- 
manded Nell. 

“Oh, 1 hardly knew,” marmured Mary, 
ia come confusion; “1 thought 


to her that for the first time in many years | suitable,” 


‘Not suitable!” exclaimed Mre, Flockets, 
flaring up; ‘aed why not, | should like to 
Shout Basgess you arc poor, aed a shop 
girl; I think as much of you as I doot Hetty 
or Ne!ll—and | want to see you look as pretty 
as Nature made you.” 

* Very well,” eaid Mary, with @ little 
smile, * I will do just as you esy!" 

Nell atayed a few minutes lonyer, 

(a ber tight, cheerful way; and when she 


taking bis went with her. — 
went, t, taking the ald 


He wanted to see something of 
familing streets, he said. 

An hour later be retarned with be 
and Neji had as far ae Mre. "py 
= and Hetty's day's werk being done, 

oy had all come away » “Lem 
thankful for tbet,” thought Mary, ‘‘that 
gives me till to-morrow, 

Hetty did not ee egein that evening; 
she wes in one of her bright gracious m 
without « tonek ef the petulance that 
late sabe had often shown. They gathered 
around the coun, Smenen fire after tes, a 

y group together, 
my Seal family ay A eald Mra, Polly 
Flockett, as she wat kpitting vigorousiy. 
“Now if poor dear Harry were only at bome 
too, we would send over for Nell Nye, aad 
be all together again!" 

‘“‘And why not send for Nell as it is, 
mother!" asked Llobart, loowiog ap from 
the paper he was reading. 

*O, you know as well as Il do, Hobart.” 
enid bis mother. ‘If Harry wae here, Neil 
would come by righte, They're almost neo 
good as engaged |" 

** You etill cling to that crotchet, mother?" 
retorted Hobart, in an unbelieving tone, 

“Of coarse I co, and I've got my reasons,” 
sald the old lady, nodding ber bead wisely 
“I've always suepected, and now i'm eure! 
She's bad a letter frow Marry!" 

Mere, Flockett saw ebe bad produced an im 
pression. Hobart started, Hetry exclaimed, 
and even Mary looked up with anusaal is 
terest 

‘Now don't go to telling ber,” went on 


She had as yet only learned two or three of | |iked him at once, and he seemed instinctive- Mra. Flockett, cautiously, ‘for you ree abe 
the streets, but tee main one of the towa | ly to feel friendly towards ber, so that they don't kaow that I krow anything about it 


led to Mea. Moveie's store, end Hetty had 


| were on good terme the very first day. 





It wee when the and Mary were fuolicg to 


shown her that. Assbe walxed rapidly along | **{ d-clare!" said Mra, Flockett peeringat gether there by the window, aud | raw # Int 
and was just getting ia aight of tbe Lounet | them over her epectacies, “I shouldn't won- of bloe paper fol'ed up lying on the floor 
store, she sudde:ly noticed a young mao, re- | der " Bat there she broke down, and right by Nell. [thought may'e it was that 
markably bandeowe, but with = siigdtly | her idem developed itself in ber mind in at- | recipe for eye water I'd low, vo T picked is 
dissipated sir, comivg up @ side sireet, and | jence. up and looked, and there was flar/y's writing 
in am imetant more be passed airectly in front On the afternoon of the seme day, Mary! as plein as day,’ Keep up © rave heart, 
of her. She lowereu her veil instantly io having gods to the shop window to arrange darling, Lam doing well, a0 ! pit une heaves 
alarm and surprise. | some goods, Neil Nye eamo by, and eecing sbell come home to youroun.’ | dida’t read 

“It ie Bir. Coiselburet'” she ssid to her-| ber ran in, another word. I just dropped the paper 
self, ** Why is he here inthistowns’ She! 11's an age since I've seen you!" she ex- down again where it wer, and turned my 


watched him a» be wa'ked on before ber, 


aed was taken aback te see bim enter Mrs. | 


Morsie's store. 
‘+1 must pot ree him!” ehe thought; “1 


will carry thie bonnet, and wait around | 





here a little till be goes, or UH Hetty comes | 
late home, mies!” said Mre. Polly, with a | out.” 


So she fulfilled ber errand, and lingered 
aboot, till with incressiog diwmay she saw 


| etty come away from the shop, lcoking 
“Asif I'd be afraid to walk that little | 


very bandsome and c.quettish, witm the gen 
tleman at ber ride, isuvhing and taiking 
Mary dashed down a by-way, aed turned two 


fellow ber and bring ber things with ber. | or three corners hussiediy, thinking only 


Mary said ‘*good-night” in her pleasant 
voice, and the two the room. 


, how to escape Letty's eye. By that time abe 
| bad fairly lost bersclf io @ etrange part of 


** That's a right smart giri!” said George. | the town, but having & clear head of her 
“ Bhe isn’t any older than Hetty, should you | own, she soon came out on the main rtreet 


think she was, mother?” 


| egain, awd hastened kome. Letty had yor 


claimed with a gay little hiew, *' Who's that 
talking im the pext room, Mary? Any of the 
| peighbeore’” 

**Mre. Flockett's ron bas come home,” re- 
plied Mary, not saying which ton, and lock- 
ug Parowly at Nel! ae ebe spoke 

** Which ia it?” asked Neil, a vivid scarlet 
trashing into ber face. “* Do you mean Harry 
| or Hobart?” 

** Hobart,” eaid Mary turning away. 

* OU, Lotart, is it,’ said Nell. ** Well then, I 
mntgo ina minute and ree If he remembers 
me! Come, Mary!" Aed the girle went to 
| getherinto the little sttting-room, where Ho- 

bait was laughing and taikirg, while at the 
game time with skilful bands he wae whi' 
hog Gut @ pine stick doll for Jasie, who rat 
eoroptared on bis kee. I 
** Welcome bome, Hobart!” eaid Nell. He | 


‘1 love her, she's so nice!" said little Jane | tuere before ber, asd was im bigh guod | started up as well as he could, and shook | 


from ber corner. 

** Mercy me!” cried Mrs. Peily Flockett. 
“ You've kept so still I forget you was up— 
go right to bed thie minute,Jane! Yes, the 


bumor, siagieg lucie songs, and belpivg ber 
mother get supper. 
“Why, where bave you been!" they ex 


| claimed, as Mary entered, breathless. 


gitl's well enough. I’m dreacfal thankful | She told them simply that she bad missed 
te have some belp on those bonnets, Here, | ber way, at which there were a few ejacula- | since i've seen you!” 


George, I'll fx those bandages now, and you | tions, and then the matter passed over. | 





go to sleep!" 


The name of Dir. Coiseiburet was not men-! aunt Wheat,’ said Nell, *‘and only came wait!” 


| bande with her. Evidently Nel! ways favor- | 
| tte with bim as well as wita the rest of the 
family. ' 
| ‘Why, where bave you been, Nell?”! 
|eeked Mra Fiockett.” “it's fall a week 


~O, I've been over to Norwich visiting 


back, and next time I lookea around it was 
gone, She had picked it up.” 

Mrs. Polly Fiockett looked around tr 
amphantly ; ebe hed proved her point. Ho 


bart returned evlently to bis newrpaner, and 
Hetiy broke into exclametions 
1) 'm perfectly amazed '" she cried, langh 
ing ro think Nell ehould hawe been ro 
ay and bept it all to heree'f, and we as inti 
mate as risters! I'll never say that Nell 
aw't keep atecret'" 
Take care you never have any worse 
ores yoursell,” said her mother sharply, axed 


Hetty Dinched, a» if the word atreck home, 
They were ail quieter after that, and little 


Janie, husbing her pine doll on ber knee, 
wondered why they had all grown eo dull 
Mary excured herself eariy that evening, 


@ariier than Hetty, and evieg up to their 
toom alone, she wrapped hervelf in a shawl 
to keep cff the cold, amd rat by the little 
fable a long time, crying and langbing ever 
fhe covtents of » letter she drew from ber 
sket, a letier tbe had taken {10m the of- 
ce two days before. 
© O dar!ing, darling, come soon !" she mar- 
mured over and over. “It is so long to 
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 
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Herve Riel. 
BY ROBERT BROWNING. 


poem, the 

peme of 4-4 whe will thus owe bis im- 
mortality to Rebert as the brave 
bey Casabiancs owes bis te Hemans. 


Go Choose, onk at the Hague, sixtess bus- 


Did the 
Frances | 
And, the ery yo of May, helter-skelter 


Like « oro of frightened porpoises a shoal 
of sharke pursue, 
Cone eneEss ship on ship to St. Male 
on ’ 
With the Eoglish feet in view. 


"Twas the squadron that escaped, with the 
victor in full chase; 
First aad foremost of the drove, ia his 
great ship, Damfreville; 
Close on bim tled, great aad emal!, 
Tweuty-two good ships in all; 
Aad they clgnaled to the place 
* Help the winners of a race! 
Get us guidanes, give us harbor, take us 
quick—or, quicker aiill, 
Here's the Eagleh oan and will!” 


Then the pilots of the place put out brisk 
and jeaped on board; 
te what bope or chance bave ships 
like those to pass?" laughed they: 
** Rooks to starboard, rocks to port, ail the 
pasroge scarred and scored, 
Shall the /urmidaile here with her twelve 
and eighty gune 
Think to make the river-mouth by the 
single narrow way, 
Trust to enter where ‘tis ticklish for a craft 
of twenty tone, 
And with tow at full beside? 
Now ‘tis slackest ebb of tide, 
Reach the mooring! Rather say, 
While rock stands or water runs, 
Not a ship will leave the bay!" 


Then was called «a council straight ; 
Brief aud bitter the debate: 
** Here's the Eaglish at our heels; would you 
have teem take in tow 
All that's left ue of the feet, linked together 
stern and bow, 
For a prize to Piymouth Sound ? 
Better run the ships aground |" 
(Baded Damfreviile bis « b.) 
** Not a minute more to wait! 
Let the captains all and each 
Shove ashore, then blow up, barn the vee- 
eels on the beach | — 
France must undergo ber fate." 


** Give the word!" But no such word 
Was ever spoke or beard : 
For up stood, for out stepped, for in struck 
amid all these 
A captain’ A lieutenant’ 
second, third? 
No such man of mark, and meet 
With bis betters to compete ! 
Bat a simple Breton sailor pressed by 
Tourviile for the fleet— 
A poor coasting pilot be, Herve Riel the 
Crotnickese. 


A mate—first, 


And “What mockery or malice have we 
here!" ories Herve Riel: 
“Are you mad, “¢ Malouine? Are you 
oowards, fools, or rogues? 
Talk to me of rocks and shoals, me who took 
the soundings, tell 
Oa my Gagere every bank, every shallow, 
every swell 
*Twixt the offing here and Greve, where 
the river “yo ? 
Are you bt by Kogiish gold? Is it love 
the lying's for? 
Morn aad eve, night and day, 
Hare | piloted your bay, 
Kntered free and anchored fast at the foot of 
Solidor. 
Bara the fleet, and ruin France? That 
ware woree than fifty Hogues! 
Sirs, they know I ix the truth! Birs, 
believe me there's a way! 
Oaly let me lead the line, 
Have the biggest ship to steer, 
Get thie Pormidadle clear, 
Make the others follow mine, 
Aad I lead them, most and least, by a pas- 
sage | know well, 
Rigbt vo Solidor, past Greve, 
And there lay them safe and sound; 
Aad if one ship misbehave— 
Keel eo much as grate the ground — 
Why, I've nothing but my life: here's my 
head!" ories Herve Riel, 


Not a minute more to wait. 
** Steer us in, thea, small and great! 
Take the helm, lead the line, save the 
eqaadron |" cried ite chief. 
Captains, give the sailor place! 
Me is admiral, in brief, 
Still the north wind, by God's grace. 
See the noble fellow's face, 
As the big ship, with a bound, 
Clears the entry like a bound, 
Keeps the passage as its inch of way were 
the wide sea's profund! 
Bee, safe through shoal and rock, 
How they feliow in a Hock. 
Not aship that misbehaves, not a keel that 
grates the ground, 
Not a apar that comes to grief! 
The peril, see, is past, 
All are barbored to the last 
And just as Herve Riel bollas « Anchor '"— 
eure as fate, 
Up the English come, too late. 


oo Be storm subsides te calm: 
hey see the green trees wave 
Greve: 
with balm. 


A good whole bolidey! 
Leave to go and see my wile, whom I call 
the Belle Aurore! 
That he asked, and that he got—nothing 
more. 


Name and deed alike are lost: 
Not a pillar nor _— 
In bis Crolsic keeps alive the feat as it 
befell ; 
Not a head ia white and black 
On a single fitbicg-emack, 
In memory of the man but for whem bad 
gove to wrack 
All that France saved from the fight 
whenoe England bore the bell. 
Ge to Paris; rank on rank 
Search the beroes flung pell-mell 
On the Louvre, face and flank ; 
You shall leok loug enough ere you come 
to Herve Riel. 
Bo, for better and for worse, 
Herve Riel, accept my verre! 
In my verse, Herve Riel, do thou once more 
Save the squadron, honor France, love thy 
wife tue Belle Aurore! 
ne 


MY LODGER’S WIFE, 


FYROM CHAMBERS'S LONDON JOURNAL, 








The alarm from Fenian outbreaks is too 
recent to require any description here, even 
if 1 were capable of writing one; but as a 
plain widow woman—which | am—I have no 
pretension to write history. 1 only know 
that down at Weymouth, as well as every- 
where else, we were always being startled by 
some fresh report of what the Fenians had 
done, or were going to do, generally the lat- 
ter; this was common to ail places, but we 
bad especial interest in them at Weymouth, 
because most of the men, when convicted, 
were sent to Portland, and we sometimes 
caught a sight of them op the platform of 
our station, when they were changed to the 
little branch-line. 1 suppose almost every- 
body who reads there words knows that 
Portland island is only two or three miles 
from our town, and that there are nearly 
two thousand conviote thero. They have 
built the breakwater, and made a regular 
castle on the island, and so have done a 
great deal of work there, if they never did 
ne before they came. 

Now and then one escapes, but be is near- 
ly always retaken directly, or gets drowned 
in trying to swim off to some boat. My hus- 
band, who was a master-fishermao, saw one 
drowned. Although be was a convict, my 
busband tricd to save him, but he went uown 
like a stone, not twenty yards from his skiff. 
My husband was very much upeet by it, for 
instead of being a forbidding looking ruf- 
fan, like Bill Sykes in Oliver Twist, he was 
a mild-looking, fair-baired young fellow, 
who didn’t seem above ove or two and twen- 
ty. However, my peor husband was drowned 
himeelf not very long after this; and I have 
lived ever since on a very little income he 
left me, and by letting furnished apartments 
in the season, 

In the winter, Weymouth is very dull, and 
I, living alone, would almost have been glad 
to acoommodaie any one for nothing, ia or- 
der to have company iu the house; #0 | was 
very pou to bave a chance of letting my 
firet Uoor rooms to a very respectable you 
man, who w them at a reduced ome. 1 
had been, with many others, to the station, 
to see a batch of Fenians change fer Port- 
land, but we were obliged to come back un- 
satisfied, because the railway companies: 
would not allow avy strangers in; thie was 
the more annoying, as we all wanted to see 
a Colonel La Treulle, a Fenian from New 
Orleans, who had fought desperately when 
taken, and be had beea termbly burt about 
the head, aad rendered seuseless, before he 
would surrender. As it happened, we were 
not able to see him; #0 we ail went back as 
we came. 

I had been at home about ten minutes, 
and was warming my oocoa for my supper, 
wheo I heard a knvook at the street-door, 
and on opening it, 1 saw a very good-looking 
young fellow—very slight, very dark, with a 
black moustache, and altogether a foreign 
air. He spoke Baglish, bowever, and said 
he had been advised to apply to me for 
cheap apartments; that he was not very 
rich; be had come to Weymouth believing 
he should have an appointment in one of the 
hotele—ne looked as if he would have made 
a capital waiter—but was disappotated for 
the poe, =e SEee te remaia in the 
town, to be ia read: so had applied 

he had dune so, and of- 


station at once; he had a great deal of lug- 
gage, more than most young men possess. 

i mever had a quieter, gentler lodger in my 
life than he was; no trouble, no noise, never 

at ~ — 

manner was always 80 aiet, 
as I used co tell him, it was meee tbe are] 
a git) im the house, thas a man. He woula 
thie, and 
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their eager, anner 

not. Yet, when be recognised me, 

bis cap, and the warder—/ am eure it wase 

wa:der—pointed along » path, as though he 

was giving some direction, and then we lost 

2 of ; but 1 did not forget the in- 
t. 


bad never bad a visitor before. The stranger 
ave toe name of Brows, and was at once 
avited up-stairs. Alter a visit of about balf 
an hour he left; and then my lodger, who 
bad seemed, | fancied, to avoid me of late, 
came into my little kitchen, and began, in 
the chatty manner which bad made him so 
pleasant, to talk sboat the gentleman who 
bed just left. He said he was connected 
with one of the chief botelr, and bad callod 
to speak about an appointment. Now, | bad 
lived in Weymouth maid, wife, aod widow 
for thirty-two years, and knew by sight every 
yentieman connected with every botel there, 
and this was none of them. And if my 
judgment was worth anything, this man was 
® warder from Portland, and, what was 
more, was the very warder I had seen Mr. 
Lewis speaking with on the island. I was 
quite eure of this, and knew, therefore, that 
for some purpore my lodger was decciving 
me; but | reflected that every family has its 
te, eo supposed he had bis reasons fer 
trying to mislead me. 

Just now a complete change took place in 
my lodger's babits, for whereas be had pre- 
viously been the most retising of creatures, 
keeping himeelf so totally withia doors that 
scarcely a soul in the street knew him, he 
now seemed to be never tired of banging 
about the froot-door, He cleaned my win- 
dows twice as often as | had ever 
them; he paintea my shutters; he painted 
my Hlower-boxes, and was {requ trim- 
ming the flowers in them; while ac- 
tusliy went two or three times to the 
White Lion, the public house at the corner 
of our strect, and drank his ale at the 
bar, instead of allowing the potmaa to vey | 
it for bim, as bad hitherto been the case. 
took the liberty of saying—for 1 was quite 
old enough to be bis mother—that I hoped 
this last would not grow into a babit which 
might lead to harm, when, to my surpriee, 
he burst out crying, and cried so bitterly 
that | thought he would go iato bysterics. | 
tried to soothe bim, took his hand in 
mine—he had a soft and delicate band too; 
but he rose, and mastering himeelf by a 
great effort, went up to hisroom, In the 
morning, be apologised for disturbing me by 
his absurd ways; be had had bad news from 
home, he said. Of course, I told him not to 
think any more of such a trifle; but in my 
own mind I wondered where he get the let- 
tere from which bad so upset him, as I was 
quite certain the postman bad not been near 
my house all day, All this time, I had heard 
no more of the situation he expected; but 
soon after, the same stranger called again— 
Mr. Brown, I mean. He called very late one 
night, and weat straight up to Lewis's room, 
came down in a very short time, and lofs 
without a word, as before. Asi bad admit- 
ted him, I had a fair chance of confirming 
my opinion; be was a warder, | was sure. 
He was a tall, big-bearded, big-whiskered 
and moustached man, who stood very square 
when he spoke to you, as a soldier does; 
weatber-browned, as all the Portland 
warders are, and with a certain quick, watch- 
fui leok of the eye, which they all acquire 
very soon. 

The next morning brought a heavy fall of 
rain, with gusts o! wind from sea; and 
on taking up Mr. Lewis's breakfast, { no- 
ticed that be looked excited, if not wild, aod 
I fearea he had taken cold. I told bim so, 
but he said: ‘‘ No. The fact ie, Mra, Gerran, 
I must now tell you a little secret: lam 
married and | expect my wife from town to- 

** Indeed!’ I exclaimed, for 1 had never 
dreamed of such a thing. 

** Yea,” he went on, ‘she is coming this 
evening, and lama little worried to think 
what an unpleasant ride she will have.” 

**Sbe certainly will, poor thing,” 1 said; 
‘put i will do my bess to make her com- 
fortable, Mr. Lewis.” 

**i know you will,” he replied. ‘1 thank 
you heartily, Mra. Gerran. We rely on you 
very mach.” 

1 left him his breakfast, aad went down 
staire, considerably astonished by what I had 
heard. The weather grew worse during the 
day, and by night it was little short of a tem- 
post. 1 often thought of the poor youug 
woman who was coming all the way from 
Loadon on such a night; and what made it 
worse was, that I could not offer to go and 
meet her, for, strange to say, Mr. Lewis did 
not know by what train she would come, or 
whether she would travel by the Great 
Western or the Southwestern line. It blew 
harder and harder; the furious blasts of 
wind swept through our little street, and 
drove the rain before it, #0 as almost to 
blind you, if you tried to face it. There 
was not a gas-light which was not blown out 
and | need not say the sky was pitch dark. 
Oa euch nights, | always eit and think of my 
poor husband, and of the many others who 
cara their living on the dreadful sea; and | 
can hear nothing, attend to nothing, but the 
howling of the storm. So it was no wonder 
that the potman knocked two orthree times 
when be brought Mr. Lewis's beer, before I 
beard him; and when I opened the door, it 
was almost blown out of my hand by 
force of the wind. 

“itis @ terrible night, Robert,” I s 
for he was a very civil young man, and 
been at the White Lion for years. 

** It is, indeed, ma'am,” he said; “ there’ 
& sea on to-night that’s apr ay the 
Chesil Bank hee ” ‘ve been 
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that you did not bear her knock. 

in; and as she was tired and wet, I thought 
the best thing she could do was to lie down 
at once.” Well, perhaps it was; bat I could 
not help fancyiog that, for all that, they 
might have me with a little mere 
consideration. However, 1 could say noth- 
ing; and so I went to bed, and as soon as 
the storm would allow, to sleep. 

The firet thiog 1 head in the morning, 
from my milkman, was that only one of the 
convicts had tried to escape, and that for 
the present he was still atlarge. It was ru- 
mored in the town that it was Colonel La 
Troulle who had got away, but the govern- 
ment people would not say much about it; 
the whole place was astir, he said. All day | 
long, I heard the same hiad of tidings re- 
peated; and, in fact, | saw enough to con- | 
vinoe me that extraordinary exertions were 
being made to capture the runaway, The 
White Lion was searched by a party of offi- 
cers, and eo was « house iu the same street 
as my own, whereas number of young-men 
lodgers were taken. I heard, too, that the 
railways were watched, not only at our sta- 
tion, but that the trains were examined at | 
places twenty or thirty miles out, in case the 
convict should bave got in at eome little 
station, It was supposed, however, that 
although these precautions were taken, 
he was still in the island, as, from his wear- | 
ing the prison dress, it would be so difficult 
for him to escape notice. 

i did not see Mr. Lewis all day, nor his 
wife; but jast at twilight, I was startled by 
the latter coming quietiy iato my little 
kitchen, and asking me forthe milk. She was 
a pretty- ing young woman, wearing her 
hair in short curls; i: was fair bair, and she 
was fair too, quiet and shy in ber manner, 
speaking in a voice so low that | could 
scarcely bear her. She explained that her 
husband had, uofortunately, taken a severe 
cold, and would be obliged to keep his bed 
for a dayorso. Of course, | offered any as- 
sistance in my power. She thanked me, and 
went up-staire. When she had gone, | could 
do nothing for the life of me, for many 
minutes, but sit and think of her; there was 
an unaccountable feeling, quite a certainty, 
it seemed, of baving known her before, al- 
though waen or where | could not say. So 
strong and strange was this impression, that 
it was almost terrible to me, and, as | said, 
1 coald think of nothing else for a long 
time. However, I shook the feeling off at 
last, and went about my work—seeing no 
more of my lodger or bis wife that nighs. 

Robert, at the White Lion, told me, when 
he brought the supper beer, that, although 
it was hushed up as much as possible, yet it 
certainly was the Fenian who bad escaped, 
and that it was ove of the most te 
and ingenious escapes ever heard of. * N 
ma'am,” he said, ‘‘as i believe in any o 
your ingeui pes. I don't believe in 
a man doing with a rusty nail, or two prongs 
of a dinner-fork, or some such thing, in four 
or five hours, what it would take a eouple of 
smiths all dey to do with a basket of teols. 
1t's the warders, ma’am, and they make these 
excuses; that's what it is, ma'am.” This 
was the opision of Robert at the Waite Lion, 
and | mu:t own that I bad, on similar occa- 
sions, heard many people in Weymouth ex- 
press themselves to the same effect. 

Once or twice the next day I saw Mra. 
Lewis, and each time the impression that I 
had previously met her, grew re; { 
fancied, however, that my looking straight at 
her, to try and remember when it could have 
been, disturbed ber, so I avoided doing so as 
much as possible, but for the life of me I 
coald not help doing it sometimes. Oa the 
following morning [ hed to go out for an 
hour or two, aud when | came back, ! found 
my windows cleaned, the mould in the 
flower-boxes turned over, and various little 
things done, which told me that Lewis had 
been at work again, as, indeed, I found was 
the case. fle had, unfortunateiy, been taken 
very unwell just before I came home, but 
previously be had been buty as usual in the 
front of the house. : 

As all attempte to recapture the convict 
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be different; but at this moment my poor 
busbaad ie a fugitive, an outlaw, a convict, 
and a price is set u his bead.” 

head!” Lechoed. “Is 


‘* Yea,” she sail, interrupting me, al- 
though ehe was sobbing as if ber heart would 
break—* og my husband is Colonel La 
Troulle, the Feniao. We are A and 
we are only waiting for the pursuit to cool, 
when we sball cross to France, and can then 
easily regain our home—never more, I trust, 
to leave it.” 

** Rise up, my poor, dear girl,” I said, lift- 
ing ber on to a chair; “ and believe me that 
no money would tempt me to betray your 
husband; for your sake, at any rate, | will 


| be true to you both. I hope, for your sake, 


too, that be will leave his dreadful and des- 
perate schemes.” 

“© Mre, Gerran,” she answered, ‘‘ do not 
think him a bloodtbhirety man; there never 
breathed a gentler or kinder moar A He was 
sadly deceived in the business wh paves 
him here; but pray, come and see 
he may know he is safe under your Ka 

1 went with her; and found this desperate 
Fenian quite a mild, gentlemanly person. 
He was full of gratitude to me; and al: 
his close-cut hair, now he sat without his 
wig, and oem face made por Paget 
enough, yet eyes swam genuine 
tears over and over again, whea he spoke of 
his wife and her devotion to him. 

Of course, one can now see how it 
was managed. hen be was sent to Port- 
land, his wife came down, dressed as a man, 
and, while lodging with me, took care te 
familiarize the peigbbors with the fact that 
I bad o Ay mero lodger. One of the 
warders bad y been gained over—so 
Robert at hwy White —_ Ray not #0 = 
wrong in his guess—a eo it was 
bt oo I bad eeen the supposed Mr. Lewis 
talking, and who came to my house twice. 
On his second visit, he came to say that all 
was arranged, and that her hueband would 
get away soon after dark the next night. It 
was, fortunately for the scheme, a very 
stormy one; so La Troulle past the sta- 
tion, and followed the C Bank until 
thought it safe to strike the line, and then 
got over the railway bridge without being 
recognized. He bad a large railway rug over 
his shoulders, which hid bis convict dress; 
and the only really dangerous part of 
journey was throagh the streets to 
my house; but the dreadfui storm 
away all passengers, and he en 
street without having met half a 
ple. His wife was watching from her 
dow, and seeing him, slipped down 

the atreet door without my ko 
anything about it. Then they removed 
stains from her face, bande, and neck, 
washes which she had brought with her, 
he wore a wig, made to resemble her 
curls, Poor young thing! she showed me 
euch enutifel locks which sbe bad cut off 
to enable her to look more like a man: they 
must have becn nearly a yard long, | am 
sure, They thought no place was so safe as 
Weymouth, and they were right, for the 
officers were hunting all over on, and 
Ireland, and Liverpool, and goodness knows 
where besides. La Troulle showed himself 
a little, but not too much, and no one ever 
su ted the change in my lodgers. In 
about a fortnight, he got quietly on board a 
fruit-sloop which was goi tach to Dennen} 
and both he and his wrote to me when 
they got there, and aleo when they arrived at 
New Orleans. I don't know who the warder 
was, nor what he received for bis services; 
buat I heard, shortly alter, from Robert at 
the White Lion, that one of them had left 
Portland to go and take a very bandsome 
public-house ia London; so I had my sus- 
picions. 1 know that if | wanted money, 
yates 5 ems Segue Coanp, amin te ay pass 
dear husband, | do not, I should only bave 
to tell Mrs. La Troalle, or to go to the great 
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continue to do so, in memory of ber, 


ta” A verdant youth io the country after 
& Visit to the city, was discoursing upon the 
many wonderful things be had seen there. 
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Making Sere of a Tener. 


PR pre a Magesine teolle thie story: A 
impresario wae takieg out te New 
Ctvane on Spemm concen, & by epewal 

one tesor. 


hor nated wee only te 

oreiqners are wevally bad asilors, and for 
the members of the 
ove 


gly, e0 coon as the singers could craw! 


on de commence sd to try their voices, 
and pea ken | them the tenor, whe, always, 
® 


keep my word. You see, none of you bave 
bees to New Orleans bel or you would 
understand. When we artive there, the 
yellow fever ie sure to be raging, and as you 
are freak from Earope, two of you will 
probably be carried off before you land, aad 
twe mors durieg the rehearsal. Ose will 
probably survive; he will be my first and 
oaly tenor.” 





Slew te Get a Dinner. 


A party who travelled about pretty ex- 
teasively was greatly perplexed to uuder 
stand how it was that other persons were 
waited upow promptly aod well rerved at 
the hotels, while he was almost entizely ig- 
nored, and could scarcely obiain a square 
meal, camplain to and ewear at the waiters 
a: be might. At last bis eyes were opened 
te the dodge of freeing the waiters liberally, 
and being of an ingenious tury of mind, be 
determined to improve ou the plan. 

The next he he dined at, he took bis 
seat very pompously at tee tavie, and took 
outa weil filed pocket-book, ex'racted there- 
from a ten dollar bill, whieh be laid em the 
white cloth beside bis plate, aad placed his 
geblet upos it. 

In an instant almost he was surrounded 
by waiters, who seomed to vie with each 
ether io attentions, Every wish was antici- 
pated, and al! the delicacies of the kitchen 
and pantry were placed before him im tempt- 
tag arrey. 

eving fared as sumptuously as a prince 
(to the envy of many of the other guests), 
he took up the greenback, and beckeoing to 
the mearest waiter, was immediately be- 
sieged bya half dozen of so. Molding the 
bill in one hand, he pointed to it with the 
ether, and inquired of the crowd : 

** Do you see that bill?" 

“Oh! yes, air!" they all exclaimed, in 
chorus 

* Then take a deuced good look at it,” he 
replied, ‘for you will never see it agaio,” 
Saying which he departed, jeaving the 
waiters aghast. 


Au “Angel of the Church.” 


Not many years since, when the Edward 
Irving mania raged, a man calling himself 
an ‘Angel of the Courch,” proceeded from’ 
Urietol to Bath on a special mission to Wm. 
Jay. The grave, thinking old men was in 
hie study, and when the ‘‘ Angel,” a man 
with a dismal countenaoce, a white cravat, 
and rusty black trowrers appeared, Mr. Jay 
asked him bie business. 

“Tam the ‘Angel of the Church,'” said 
the man. 

** What church ?" asked Mr. Jay. 

* The Irvingite charch at Bristol,” replied 
the ss R 
e @ off your coat,” said Mr. Jay. 

The angel took off his coat, and Mr. Jay 
quietly rabbed bis shoul ler blades, 

* What are you doing *" asked the angel. 

* Looking for your wings,’ was the cool 
anewer of Mr. Jay; ‘bat / don't find them.” 


A Lawyer's Pee. 


A story ie told at the expense of a legal 
geutioman who was formerly well known io 
Nerwich, Cona., who now hives in Oshkosh, 
Oee Smith had failed io business and sold 
out, aud baving two or three tough little 
bills, had given them to this lawyer for col- 
lection, Smith went to the office to receive 
the proceeds, The amount collected was 
about $50 ‘I'm sorry you've been so un 
fortunate, Smith, for | take a great interest 
inyou. | ebant obarge you as much as | 
should if | dida't feel eo mach interest in 
you” Hee he banded Smith $15, and kept 
the balance ‘* You see, Smith, | khuew you 
when you were a boy, and 1 knew your 
fatber before you, and 1 take a good deal of 
interest in you. Good morsing. Come and 
eee me egain!" 

Bmith, moving slowly out of the door, and 
ruefully contemplating the avails, wae heard 
to mutter: * Thank God you diuin't know 
my grandfather.” 


A Meavy Cieud. 


Old Captain Blank, of Stonington, relates 
the foliowing remarkable incivent that oc- 
curred while om the passage from New York, 
some years ago. He odserved, ove susmer 
atternoon, # heavy cloud asise from the land, 
aod, to bis great surprise, approach the ves- 
eel, Suddenly it broke near him, and mil 
leas of mesquitoes covered the deck of the 
vesrel to the depth of several inches, whi'e 
nee of the flo.k west th h the mainsail, 

eavieg vothing but the ropes idly 
basging to the spara Coroberative ev 
dence to this astusishiag tale was foand in 
the rs of a down-cast skipper, who 

the story, aud who, on comparing 
dates with the narrator, declared that two 
days afvterw bis ship was boarded by a 
part of the same flock, aud they all wore 
canvas breeches. 


— — 


A Practical Explanation. 
“Charley! What is ovculation }" 
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AT THE SPRING. 





BY W. C. BENNETT. 


Pleasantly the merning cua 
Through the elm top streams, 
Brightly on the welling spring 
en sunshine gleams; 
Yet, as inte her pitcher 
Tne bubblisg waters flow, 
1 hear the burd 
In tones forlorn and lew: 
** Ob, did be ever love me? Hew coald he 
leave me so? 
He came but with the violete—the roses saw 
bim go!" 
Merrily the linset sings 
In the leaves o'erhead; 
Gayly eprigge the daisy up 
From beneath ber tread ; 
Yet otill with gaze all vacant 
She eyes the waters’ flow, 
And still the murmur ef her song 
In soft and sad and low: 
“Ob, did be ever love me? How could he 
leave me so? 
He came but with the violete—the roses saw 
him go!" 
Hark! ber ear has caught a souad — 
Footsteps quick and light, 
Bounding down the winding lane 
Ah! who springs to right ? 
No more—ne more she's gazing 
Upon the fountain's flow; 
No more ber voice is swelliag on 
That barden sad anid low: 
‘Oh, did he ever love me? How could he 
leave me eo? 
He came but with the violeta—the roses saw 
him go!" 


a 
Monkey and Man. 
I think it was A Pope that said: 


“ Man, know thyself, presume not God to scan: 
The proper etady of mankind is man.” 


In his infancy he got the name of Alexan- 
der, which accounts for bis being designated 
A Pope instead of a Pope, and happily frees 
the subscriber from any suspicion of irre- 
verence. This is another iliustratioa of the 
advantage of « big capital. Only let a man 
be in a position to use that, and if he is 
moderately smart it will keep bim free from 
suspicion of any sort. 

But there was considerable difference be- 
twrea Mr, Pope's idea about the study of 
man aud those of the person named Darwin, 
who devotes himself to the pleasant work 
of showing that everybody's grandmother 
was a monkey, or poeubly a codfish. 

A glance at part of Mr. Darwin's last book 
has opened to my mind's eye an enormous 
field for epeculation, and | have almost made 
a ‘unatic of myself trying to work it. 

You see, Darwin is not quite sure that our 
grandmother was a monkey. If he felt no 
deubt on the subject, but was absolutely 
clear ip hie head about it, then of course 
the whole thiog would be settled. But be 
iam"t clear. He leaves the matter ansettied, 
avd that’s bow it comes that my mind has 
been fearfully tortured in trying to fiod cut 
what sort of thing the old lady actually was, 
and whether we are really of amimal or ve- 
getable ongiv. 

Any number of hypotheses come up when 
lam thinking about it, and bothers me so 
much that | tear my hair and stamp around 
and run a desperate risk of beieg ordered 
out of the bouse by my landlady, who can't 
be got to take any mere interest in this im- 
portant aubject than if it were an uncon- 
scious clam. It is astonishing how indif 
ferevt some — can be to things that 
pen tee w intellectual machisery of 
others, 

At the breakfast table the other day | 
browght the subject forward (1 had been 
sitting up for three nights, tryimg to figure 
something out of it, aod naturally it was 
uppermost in my beart,) and the introduc- 
dou of it came near bringing on @ coolness. 
I got 1. uncer consideration in a quiet ingeni- 
ous sort of way by saying to Mr. Balfiach : 
** Was any one of your ancestors a calf!" 
Bulfi.ch is geuerally a barmiess kind of 
person, with a tendency to idiocy, but on 
that occasion he showed spirit, aimed 
about balf a pound of bash at me, aed the 


ale. q conduct is unpardonable; [I am 
i i im regard to the origin 
ef the species, and it was solely in the inte- 
rest of scrence tuat | asked question. i 
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comeetentotten of the condition of bis heart, with some 







A VALENTINE. 
Jones, a medical student, scorns the conventional Valentine, but sends an elaborate 
intestines—a 


t which be is rather 





* Woflles,” I said, ‘it strikes me that you 

must be of bie origin; that hair of 
ours ie what ¢ eall carretty ; yeur nose 
«a turnap—aad | have beard some speak ef 
you asa beet. Don't you think, now, there 
mig have been some eabbage-heads ia the 
"€ nial braach of your family?” 
6 was interesting to observe Woflles while 

I was making these observations, 1¢ seemed 
as though seme one bad put a hot frying- 
pas under him, be rquirmed and moved 
areund so, and mede such hideous faces. 
When I get through he just gave one wild 
glare at me, and made a dash fer the water 
piteher, acd as I thought he was threatened 
with apoplexy or something of that sort, I 
grabbed the pitcher first, aed let him have 
the contents over his bead. They teek him 
up-eteire ia a truly shecking condition. 
Old Turbot was the rub of my next 
effort to get at some facts in ethmology. He 
is a queer sosuies chap, Turbot is, rather 
ecceawic, aad with a mouth very mach like 
acudfisb, All the borders make fan of this 
old man right to his face, just because he is 
deaf, I have oftem pointed out te them the 
sin of making game of a venerable codger 
like him, bat they say they don’t; that bis 
name shows that he is gameasyway. But 
I don't agree with them in tais. I don’t be- 
lieve that turbot is a game fish; but it is no 
use arguing with an ignoramus about avy- 
thing 
Well, I yelled at old Turbot, ‘‘ Have you 
read Darwin, sir ?"’ 
And the old gertieman said, ‘‘ Young man, 
you jast let those things alone and pass that 
butter, if you please.” 
**Waat do you think of clams, sir?” I 
tried to speak about forty-five degrees above 
zeru this time. 
**No, I did net ssy ham—butter.” 
Moving closer to him, I put my mouth 
cear his ear and pases again. 

**Do you consider it likely that any por- 
tion of the humen race is descended from 
the clam? Now, when we come to weigh 
cifferent theories and speculations ia the 
acales—"’ 

He burst upon me furiously. 

“Do yeu mean to call me scaly? You 
impudent scoundrel! you unmannerly, out- 
rageous, impertinent rascal. You-—you— 
wh-r-r!” 

That was as far as he could go. The emo- 
tions were too heavy for him, and he broke 
down, It was unfortunate that the old chap 
exploded. If he had only been calm and 
kept bis temper | might bave got something 
out of him, for he spends a great deal of bis 
time reading those scientific books, which 
none but lunatics pretend to understand. 
But it was not to be. Fate had ordained that 
I sbould have difficalty in pursuing my in- 
vestigations. 

Droppieg Turbot, I tarned to az ancient 
damee! by the name of Squinks, who wears 
av intellectual pair of spectacles, and is con- 
sidered ahead of all the other borders in the 
ethics business. 

“Madam,” I said, *‘ what is your henest 
opinion about the origin of the species? Of 
course, you know what Darwia says, but I 
want your opinion. Now, do you think Adam 
was made of earth, or is it likely that he 
grew from a potato?” 

Mies Squinks looked at a potate on ber 
fork, for seme seconds, and then answered: 

nae That man was @ poor, weak-minded 
simpleton, any way, and if | thought be was 
descended from a potato I would never eat 
another. Drat him!" 

“Do mean, Miss Squi that you 
would jel ent another ~- oe 4 

She flew into — at oace, and I had 
as much as | could do to get ia an explaua- 
tion of why I had asked the first question. 

** You see,” I said, ** Lasked because there 
are seo masy persons called potatoes, and it 
struck me that Adam bimeelf might have 
growa up from one.” 

‘Persons called potatoes! Why, how in 
the werld did that get into your head? 
What kind «f persons are called ponte f, 

“Ob, [thought you keew—the —, 

The boarders smiled at this, and as they 
were in good humor I thought I would 
try a littie further. Holding up a piece of 
pork that I bad Gshed out of the coffee, and 
looking at a party by the name of Bacon, 1 
anid: 


** Here is a proof of a con liak be- 
tween man and the lower animals. Now, sir 
this ts pork; are Bacon; can any one 
doubt that both are derived from the same 
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source? This is proof that 
man is the producs of a system or plan of 
ager RT Eh 
igent being yes the 
hog is the root of each. Science proves 
O00 olence See ae ae 
impossible though it may appear, that you 
are in great part a still, and, aad——” 
“D——na !" And with that 
ween the eyes, 


: 


rf 





f 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Raising Celery. 

Physicians tells us that if one would eat 
ay Ff ate but “ie maa 
it weald nos 4, actually 
aticameom ene whe is subject te 
trembling limbs would fiod sare relief in ite 
ase. This one truth should be sufficient to en- 











apart. Bow the seed as thinly as you can, 

| and sift very rich, fine chip manure, or 
| riok earth, over the seod, and theo press the 
drills lightly with a brick or other heavy 
| smooth substance; cover with a a" 
give ty of tepid water, pat on with a 
very ~ & te your sprinkler. When the 
plante show themeelves (which will require 
quite a long time) water, not very celd, 
must be added every evening or two, acd the 
plants aired om every warm day. When they 
are about three inches high thin them te 
about half an inch spart. When they 
are large enough, say five or six ioches high, 
tranepiant them at evening in trenches a feot 
deep and two fect wide, with the richest 
earth you cau get, ia tho bottom of the 
trenches, Shade them fora week entirely, 
with boards, plank or boughs, and put 
eee | eof water in the trenches, three or 
our times a week, but do not ,our the water 
directly on the piaats, Aboat the 10th of 
Octeber (net sooser) t'e a string loosely 
sround each bunch, near the top, and bank 
up the plante with dirt, leaving ouly the 
gre.n tops uncovered. When hard frost ap- 
peare, cover ali over with straw, six inches 
deep, and dirt over this five inches deep, 
aud at Thavkegiving Day you can treat 
your friends and yourself te roast turkey (if 
you bave ove) ane delicious, aromatic, nutty 
eelery.— Woodman, in Farmer's Home Jour- 
nai, 





The Best ice-Heuse. 


In The Technologist for February, there is 
a new plas fur an ice-house, which impresses 
us favorably, and from which we take the 
following :— 

‘The more modern, and, in every respect, 
the most generally advantageous method is 
that of elevating the ice-chamber above the 
influence of ground currents of air, aud thus 
securing, in the first place, purity of atmoe- 
prere, and at the same time avoiding the 
immediate action of the beat which is so 
readily conveyed from the comparatively 
warm ground. To construct an ice-house 
on the principle we speak of, we will suppose 
a tower to be erected in counection with the 
barn, or in tbe rear of a bouse, or insulated 
in tbe back yard. This tower may be of 
three-stories; the first to be the dairy and 
summer pantry; the second to be the ice- 
chamber, lined on sides and floor with zinc, 
and having ventilators, and a supply door 
near the top; the third story to be a cisteru 
or tank room, for the keeping of the rain- 
water gathered from the rocficg of the main 
building, and conducted to it by pipes. From 
this cistern, and ng through the ice- 
chamber, pipes will convey to the dairy room 
below a refreshing supply of cold water, so 
desirabie in the hot days of summer, with- 
out the usual accompaniment in the pitcher, 
of masses uf questionable nicety. This ice- 
chamber should be double-wal.ed, (whether 
built of brick or wood,) and the space be 
filled with charcoal, dry saw-dast or tan- 
bark. It will be observed that by giving it 
the intermediate story, between the dairy 
and the cistern, two poiute are gained— 
namely, the cooling of the dairy, and the 
cooling of the water, at the same time that 
the preservation of the ice in this middle 
chamber is greatly assisted by the position 
and its surroundings.” 





Balky Herses. 


Prof. Jennings of the Veterinary College 
of Philadelphia, says: 

‘“‘A man, to control a horse, must first 
learn te comtrol himeeif.” 

Balking is the most aggravating ef all 
faults to which the horse is subject; yet, by 
patience, perseverarce and good 

ment, even this babit can be broken up. 
They resist because we fail to make them 
underetand what we require of them; or it 
my oocur from overloading, sore shoulders, 
or working till tired out. Particularly is this 
the caee with young animal:. 

Ae soon as a horee is made to understand 
what is required of him, he becomes a wil- 
ling subject. To attempt to force him to do 
what he does not comprebeed, or to use the 
whip under such circamstances, only excites 
bim to more determiaed resistance. Profes- 
sor Jenniogs’ remedy, which fully sustains 
the opinion of others ie as follows: 

**Oa the first attempt of your horse to 
balk, get out pat and reassure him with kiod 
words, carefully examine the harness, then 
jump in and speak to bim as if you expect- 
ed him to go. This is ge-erally effectual.” 





A FARMER who rans his farm without a 
record of expenses and the cest of different 
crops, is like a ship without a compass or a 
log book. 





AN lowa paper tells of a smart wife who 
helped ber husband to raire seventy acres of 
wheat. The way she helped him was to stand 
im the door and shake a broom at him when 
he scat down to rest. 





Pre Crust.—A good rule is} of = teacup- 
ful of lard, well pressed down, to every 2 tea. 
eapfuls of flour; a little salt, and only water 
emough te hold the b 








THE BIDDLEA. 
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lam com of 63 letters. 
Mg 20, 6, 34, 67, 84, 9, 10, 11, Is a noted 
country ie Asia 
My 1, 27, 17, 21, 49, 15, 62, 48, 6, 30, 3, 49, 
41, 47, is the name of a king ef ancient 





My 
other iM 


times. 
x , 49, 
Sh Ss 
|My 4, 47, 54, 42, ins bird which ie much ad. 
mm! 


My 22,35, 47, 28, 45, 4, 43. 58, 69, is a tows 
in Worth county, lowa, 


leborer. 
My 57, 18, 56, 55, 16, 14, may be heard where 
outh and pleasure meet, 
8, 3," 23, 18, is painfal to the eye. 
y whole ia a part of @ verse in the beok 
of 8t. Joba. J. W. RUSSELL. 
Hartland, Worth Co., lowe. 





Charade. 
When trembliag sepbyrs first begin to pi 
O'er timid buds just stealing to the ght, 
My first, all beautifal with cheeriag away 
Breaks on our visioa in a radiance bright. 
Amid the shadows of the summer woods, 
Or flowery lanes, as evening draws around, 
While dreamy calm o'er smiling nature broods, 
 —- makes a sweet and thrilling 


My whoie will name a ferm of cherub 
‘Lhe brightest pearl amid all baby 
A beavenly impress on ber rosy face, 
Blue liquid eyes and shining golden curls, 
Baltimore, Mad. EMILY. 
Charade. 
Oa going out one day, I found 
My brother at my first; 
Says he, “I’ve been at tais so long, 
t causes me te thirst.” 


Once mere I travelled out, and saw 
My second going past ; 

And stopping short, to is I said, 
** You should not go so fast. 


My third I spied as I ome day 
Was walking by the sea; 

And in it saw some men and boys 
As happy as could be. 


My whole I bid you new to tell, 
(I bardly think all will ;) 

But in ite stead you oft may place 
This word eo simple—sekill. 





Prebability Preblcem. 
If two men start from the same side of a 
equare fisld and walk straight acrose it in 
rand directions, what is the probability 
that both will cross the o te side? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 


McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Premiscucus Question. 

A gentleman his establishment for a 
good round sum of dollass, that would divide 
evenly by 2, 4, 5, 7 and 10; and after epend- 
ing $2,801 thereof, he found that if he di- 
vided what was left of his money by either 
2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7,8, 9, 10, 11. or 12 dollass, 
there would always remain $1 less than the 
divisor used ; however, divided by $13, then 
there would be no remainder le Hew 
much did be sell his establishment for at 
first? x. 


Conunérume,. 
ta What sort of medicine is most like a 
sick monkey’ Ans.—Ape-ill. 

(2 What was Joan of Arc made of? 
Aus.—She was—we have every reason te 
believe — Maid of O:leans. 

car” What is that which no one wishes to 
have and no one wishes to lose? Ans.—A 
bald-head. 

(a Why is a mouse like a load of hay? 
Anus. —Because the cat'll eat it. 

(ay~ Why is a lady's ringiet like one of 
Dickens's novels? Ane,—Beoause it is all 
of a twist (Oliver Twist.) 

t@™ Why is « schoolmistress like the let- 
terC? Ans.—Because she forms lasses into 


classes. 

¢@ Which would you rather, tbat a lion 
ate you or a tiger?» Ans.—Why, you would 
rather that the lion ate the tiger, uf course. 
aa When does o leopard change his 
spote? Aus.—When he moves from ene spot 
to another. 





Amewers te t.aet. 
ENIGMA.—The Right Reverend Father 
in God, William White, Bishop of Pennmsyl- 
vania.s DOUBLE ACROSTIC.—Trechs, 
Moltke. (Tom-Tom, Romeo, Ordeal, Con- 
tent, Hawk, Undine.) 





Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM of 
Japanry 7th.—A had $64.06}, B $32.06}, C 
16.064, D $5.06}, E $4,063 F $2.06}, G 
1,063, H $0 563. Cham A, Webb. 
Anewer te O. R. Sheldew’s PROBLEM of 
Dec, 10th. —Sides are 20.7834, 18, and 10,391t 
inches. Geo. W. Subiette. 
Through a lo-t letter, Mr. O. R. Sheldon 
was not credited with the following answers: 
Answer to Junior's PROBL ef Nov. 
26th,—Pete:'s stock, $600; John’s stock, 


Answer to E. P. Nortoa’s PROBLEM of 
Nov. 12sh —1376892,578125., 
Answer to ay P.’s PROBLEM of Nov. 
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the size of ecg, and four hard orackers 
pounded fice. Rab them with a little salt 
a few Boil the 






























